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, and Frank Reade, Jr., and his latest flying invention, in which the re racing around tt 
world. See opening chapters on next page, “dit roe ee eee 
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Jack Wright, and Frank Reade, js" sscohcr# ts coare shes 2c" | ai yery te 
Jp, the Two Young Inventors, | citvisoetees tate presiden of mesetence | good-natured 


judges, one to 
By “NONAME.” Whose uty shall bo to eee that each contestant 
P : = “No time stipulation shall be made, except | train 
CHAPTER L at the first one to reach this club house, upon Prepara nee e race © sxcun | pleasure. [ass 

A WONDERFUL RACE, the return, shall be declared the winner. a ae ecard > both quickl this rescue, and- 
“ You can't beat me!” «& mets noe Fae ys “Leiber Gott! 
“Tn a race around the world 2” ee aoe ‘RANK READE, JR. _ 000 as Soear gerl?” 
“Exactly so.” : tnossed: -HaRvEY MaxwEkh, 2 n the day before departure Tom Forrest | |S 
“TH bet you five thousand dollars I President.” | appeared in Wrightstown equipped for the | j 


A murmur of approbation ran round the | submarine voyage, and on the same day | 
room when this document was read,and the | Benjamin Dobbs reported at Readestown | 
two checks for $5,000 a piece were shown, cade for his trip through the clouds. sher | 
There were four individuals in the room| Promptly on the morning of the 20th the | aboa 
who then expressed themselves in a very | two inventions were at Eagle Rock Park | cony 
peculiar manner—four men in dress-suits, | on the coast where all the members of the | | 
who looked about as miserable in such | Science Club were assembled to witness 
clothing as if they were in straight-jack- | the start. - igh Maerua ene Se, : 
ets. . The great aluminum air-ship stood in a | ma: 
“Hurroo!” yelled one of — red- | clearing among the trees, near the shore,|_ “ 
headed Irishman, with a freckl eand| while in the water beyond the surf laid. 
a pug nose. “Hurroo fer Frank Reade, | the cylindrical submarine boat, both ma- 
tae: heavens, it’s bate we have thim|chines having their electric mechanism | 
afore they start!” | ready to operate their huge driving screws, | 1 
His name was Barney O’Shea, and he| Midway between them stood Mr. Max-| 
was a faithful friend of Frank’s. well, his watch in his hand, while gath- 
There was a diminutive, long-armed | ered round were all the anxiously interest- 
darky named Pomp standing beside him | ed spectators, ae Bea 
who was also a friend of the young wizard| It was almost twelve o'clock, and the 
of Readestown, and he shouted : day was beautiful. Sree a as 
Fo’ de Lawd, gemmen, de ain’t no use} ‘Gentlemen, are you ready?” shouted 
ob tryin’ de race. Dar nebber was a chile | Maxwell, presently: 
in dis yere hull worl’ what’s gwine ter beat | ‘‘ Ready!” cried Jack, from the pilot- 
Massa Frank.” house of his boat. - 
spa « A wast thar wi’ yerblowin’, my hearty,”| ‘‘ Ready!” replied Frank, at the same 
head, and an easy, careless air. roared an old sailor, with a sandy bea time, from the turret of the air-ship. 
He had become noted by inventing the |a glass eye. and a wooden leg, who stood} “It’s twelve o’clock. Go!” 
most marvelous steam and electrical ma- | near, industriously chewing a quid of plu A tremendous cheer burst from the 
chines, for traveling on land, sea, and in tobacco. ‘‘Mebbe we kin outsail ye, an’| spectators, as the flying machine shot up 
the air. mebbe we can’t. But dash my toplights ef|in the air, and the boat dashed straight 
Jack Wright, on the other hand, was a| we don’t try werry hard. When this ere|out to sea at almost the same instant, 
finely-built youth, of enormous strength, | race is ower it'll be time fer yer ter howl.” | launched on their marvelous journeys. 
with a rather homely thin face, flashing His name was Tim Topstay, and he was| Away they went at afurions pace, until 
black eyes, and a generous, dashing dis- devoted to Jack Wright. at last the air-ship Ceappeared in the 
position. Beside him stood a little fat Dutchman | clouds, and the submarine boat sunk out 
He was an inventor of electrical and mag- | named Fritz Schneider, with yellow hair | of sight beneath the surface of the rolling 
netic submarine boats, overland engines, |and smooth, rosy cheeks, and as he was | sea. . 
and flying machines. a hot-tempered youth and greatly attached 
‘As soon as the bet was made, a crowd of | to Jack, he exclaimed :_ : 
the gentlemen Surrounded the two in-| “Py Shiminey Christmas, I tink so 
ventors, and Harvey Maxwell, the presi-|neider! Und vot’s more, if ve don’t lick 
dent, exclaimed: | yer, ’ll punch me your noses troo your 


“Tam willing to act as stakeholder, gen-_ Pr 


can. 

“Done! I'll take that wager.” 

“Put up your money.” 

“Tl write a check. The president of 
this organization can be the stake-holder.” 
3 “* Agreed! The race can then be arrang 
i under the auspices of the Science Club.” 

- The speakers were the two most wonder- 
ful young inventors in thé world. 

They stood claspinghands in the brilliant- 

ly illuminated parlor of a rich and exclu- 
sive a ona in the City of Boston on 
phe nicht-of March 15th, 18—. 
A-large number of gentlemen, in even- 
ing dress, filled the magnificently fur- 
nished room, to partake of a banquet, in 
honor of Frank Reade, Jr., and Jack 
Wright, whom the president (as a mutual 
friend of both inventors,) had brought to- 
gether that night and introduced. 

Between the two famous inventors there | 
was a marked contrast. Bs 

Frank Reade, Jr., was a tall, athletic 
young man, with a handsome face, clear, 

i blue eyes, an intellectual fore- 
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and watertight, and Jack pulled another 
lever, which started an automatic injector 
spraying in the air from the reservoirs, la 
den with a cooling and purifying solution, — 

Instantly a green tinged gloom filled the ~ 
interior of the boat, but before it became 
darker Jack turned a switch which started | 
the incandescent electric lamps blazing in © 
all the rooms. prone. 

They radiated asilvery glow outintothe 
water surrounding the boat, clearly show- — 
ing the inmates a singular marine scene. 

ust then Tom Forrest came up from be- 
low, and learning what was going on,he 
peered out per ee dome with therest. = 

The boat had gone down toadepthof — 
two hundred feet before Jack closed the | 
valves stopping the influx of brine, and 
turned on the search-light. 

From the bed of the sea, but fifty feet 
below, rose an animated forest of marine — 
trees, bushes and reeds of gigantic size, 
swaying with the undulating currents, 
amid which floated great masses of drift 
weed, : 

Numerous beautiful flowers and vines 
festooned the sandy wastes, the shiny, 
barnacle-covered rocks and patches of 
black mud. , ; > 

Thousands of fishes of all sizes, shapes 
and kinds swam through the liquid depths, 
in the dazzling glow of the search-light, 
while crab-bugs and revolting creatures 
lurked in the dark nooks on the bottom, 
watching the boat with horrible protrud- 
ing eyes. e 

* What a strange scene!” gasped Forrest 
in utter astonishment. es 

‘And it is just as easy toebreathe,and 
live down herein this boat asit isonthe 
surface,” said the rescued man, inamazed 
tones, 

“That is because I have valves arranged 
to carry off the carbonic acid gas, which 
resultsfrom breathing the air,” explained~ 
Jack, smilingly. 

‘But how are you going to reach the 


CHAPTER II, 
DOWN IN THE DEEP, 


JAcK WriGHt’s submarine boat was a 
steel cylinder, built on a massive frame, 
150 feet long by 20 feet indiameter, design- 
<d to withstand a great water pressure, 

The pilot house, in which Jack stood 
steering, had a heavy plate glass dome, 
while aft of the railed deck, was an under 
water exit door. 

A row of deadlights ran along each side 
of the hull, there was asearch-light of 
230,000 candle power forward, illuminated 
by a direct current generator, while the 
screw was revolved by an electric motor, 
coupled to an alternating current dynamo 
in the hold. z 

The switches, levers, cut-outs, and elec- 
tric meters were in the turret, so that the 
pilot had complete mastery of all the boat’s 
mechanism, and as soon as Jack pulled the 
starting-lever, the boat rushed away. 

The young inventor peered ahead, out 
the window, and in a few moments caught 
view of an object floating in the sea that 
brought a ery of dismay from his lips, and 
caused him to shout frantically : 

“Fritz! Tim! Come up here—quick—for 
| heaven’s sake!” : 

The Dutchman, who was an expert elec- 
trician, had been examining the machin- 
ery, while Tim was lubricating the jour- 
nals; but the moment_they heard Jack's 
startled cry, they rushed up the spiral | surface again?” asked the girl. 
metal stairs. ; ‘*TIn the hold there is a pump, by start- 

“ Donner vetter!” gasped Fritz, as he|ing which I can empty the water from the 
burst into the turret. ‘‘ Vos iss?” ballast reservoir. As the boat lightens, 

“There’s a small sailboat capsized off | the buoyancy of the air carries her to the — 
yonder,” hastily answered the young in- surface. By grading the amount of bal- 
vyentor, ‘I see two people clinging to the; last aboard, I can raise or lower the boat 
keel and I am heading for them as fast as ; to any desired height or depth.” - ; 
the Sea Serpent will go. Run outondeeck} The boat was cutting along rapidly 
and lend them a hand when we reach | through the brine, the fishes and other den- 
them.” a J : izens of the deep darting right and left out 

“ But, gee-whiz, my hearty,” said Tim, | of her way, and Jack presently left the 
“if yer loses time goin’ out o’ yer course | wheel in Tim’s hands, and went below. ~~ 
right at ther start Reade’ll beat us,” = -|_—- He emerged into a magnificent cabin, — 

* Win or lose I'll never desert a human | furnished with sleeping berths, ie ts: 
being in distress!” cried Jack, ringingly,| Aft of it there was a mess-room, kitchen, _ 
“and Tim, I know you'll agree with me.” | store-room and exit chamber. awe 


face alretty! 

tlemen. “A roar Uf -eeghter escaped the gentle- 
“Good! said Zack Wright, smilingly,|men present when they heard these re- 

“ Are you satisued, Mr. Reade?” | marks from the four adherents of the two | 
«*Entire’y so,” assented Frank, nodding. | inventors. : 

“Let ue post the stakes to bind the agree- | When the merriment abated, Mr. Max- 

ment, and then we can arrange the details well exclaimed: : é 

of the race.” “As Lam to appoint two judges to ac- 
They adjourned to the desks in the li- | company the air-ship and submarine boat, 
< I wish to ask two gentlemen present if 

they will perform the duty. Both are men 

of plenty leisure, and while one is_an en- 


aa they left the parlor, a tall, thin man, | 
with a smooth face and gray hair, who I 7 L 
was known as Benjamin Dobbs, a specu- thusiast over ballooning, the other I know 
lator, turned to a dark-featured, bland- | to have once been greatly devoted to 
spoken individual called Tom Forrest, and yachting. The latter is Benjamin Dobbs 
asked in cold tones: and the former, Tom Forrest. Would 
“*‘ What's the bet about anyway ?” either of you gentlemen object to serv- 
“Qh, a race round the world,” replied | ing?’ >. 
Forrest, pulling at his black mustache and| Every one inthe room glanced at the 
smiling very suavely. “ Reade has invent-'} men named, : - 
ed a flying machine. Wright has invented For a moment there was an intense si-. 
a new submarine boat. They were discuss- | lence. : ; 
ing the merits of their COREOT ECS Both aie: Forrest exclaimed in low, soft 
claimed superiority for their inventions. | tones: ee 
Reade deca he cont girdle the earth I am willing to go, but I beg to state I 
uicker in his air-ship than Wright could | 4m pre udiced in favor of Mr. Reade. 
do it with his submarine boat. The result} ‘And I will go,” said Dobbs, “but Mr. 
was the bet we witnessed.” Wr ight has my sympathy. ears 
«Thank you!” said Dobbs, with a cold| “1am glad you are both prejudiced that 
bow, and a colder glare at the short, thick- | Way, said Mr. Maxwell with a smile, 
set Forrest, for be and the dark featured |, for then we shall be sure of gaining an 
man hated each other, owing to a business in eg decision, for I now appoint Mr. 
disagreement they once had ; although, | Dobbs to accompany Mr, Reade, while Mr. 
when they met socially, they pupae to eid ii aie Pr Ba Bas 2 oe A ee 
rf s re) ar- | can, sequently, be no i. 
vai pees we ett Instead of either of the judges objecting 
“* My sympathies are with Reade,” For- | to this arrangement, they seemed to be ex- 
rest said, in soft purring tones, “ = rs | cohae eS pleased, and Forrest muttered 
. a. af tes : 
ipa er ag ee, ae - “A better plan couldn’t be devised. I'll 
“And mine are with Wright, as I’ve ge with Wright, but he will be lucky if 1) 
seen his boat, and like him,” replied | @0D t prevent him winning the race, so I 
Dobbs warmly. “‘ And what’s more, al- | can win Dobbs’ money. Besides, I don’t 
though Iam not a gambler, I’m ready to like Wright any way! 
bet a cool thousand = will win.” Dobbs was watching Forrest. 
“Indeed,” sneered Forrest, stung by the He seemed to read the man’s mind. a 
Z allusion to a gambler, as he was one, and That treacherous hound will try to delay | ‘a v I ‘ 16.” 1 ore Se 
his face flushed darkly. “I'd like to take Wright,” he thought, angrily, “and will Ay, ay, now,” replied the old sailor. Another spiral staircase led himintothe 
is that.” do all he can to baffle him. I can see it in | ‘‘ Yer right, my jad ; we can’t lose werry | hold, each end of which was occupied by 
arene tose well,” was Dobbs’ curt reply. his evil looks. But he won't get the best | much time anyway, an’ a good deed is al- | the vast air-reservoirs, = 
“y of cme,” **|of me that way. Reade will never win | ways repaid.” (i It contained two dynamos, several mo- 
“Ne t if 1 can prevent it,” muttered For- | that race if I can thwart him.” And on dashed the Sea Serpent until it | tors, the machinery, a water pump, an air — 
y ‘abtner ty ¢ ; Unaware of the wicked purposes of the | hoved close to the boat when Tim stumped | pump, an oil engine and hundreds of stor-,_ 
ag Ech ; ottled ‘the affair on the spot. two judges, the club men now adjourned | out on deck to lend Fritz his assistance, age batteries. <¢ 
Goin into the library, they found that | to the banquet hall, and there sat down to| Jack now saw that it was an old man| When the boat was on the surface,the = 
{ Reade and Wright had embodied the terms | @ grand feast, with the young inventors at | and a young girl clinging to an overturned engine was used to work the dynamos, but. 
oe each end of the table. cat-boat, and heard them shriek in despair-| as it consumed considerable air, the bat- 


of their agreement in a legal contract.) |" "parney and Pomp sat_on each side of | ing tones: teries were utilized under water, to o ay 
eps - t , per- 

The my get eee gee png aera ta Frank, Vuile Tim and Fritz were at the| “Help! help! help!” ate the electric generators. | 

aloud to assemblage : nd the | Tight and left of Jack. “Hang on a few minutes longer and we| Jack satisfied himself that the machin- 
“It is hereby agreed Fr ac lg Bory eas These loyal friends and servitors always | will save you!” screamed Jack. ery was working properly and then return- — 

bei Fae» Vpn tm and Jack Wright, of | a@ecompan hey and po on the dan- ates strength fee ee ep hoarsely Berd cabin, eer ee are es =f 
FP Reade apt , in erous trips they made in their various in- | cr e man in tones of agony. : ing a parrot owne ritz, called — 

Wrightstown, for a stake of 10,09), the winner pharh ate sé y Up to the overturned boat sped the Sea | Bismarck, nae a monkey of” Tim's named 


to receive all, : : / ; 
Mr. Reade isto travel westward, through! At the conclusion of the banquet at a|Serpent, and just as the unlucky pair were | Whiskers, ; 
the ae. ina flying machine, and Mr. Wright to | jate hour, the younginventors ebook hands | about to let go their desperate clutch Tim] |“ Hello, Rocks, how’s your heart?” yelled 
go eastward, in the Atlantic Ocean, in a 68>") Hefore parting, and Frank said ; and Fritz pulled we abate “Hard ger Jack. ‘‘Cracker! cracker!” 
‘ - . at. ip 6 - ” " y : ‘ : 

“a oe gs \ vill be made at exactly 12 o'clock, “T shail be at the starting place at the Safe!” roared the old sailor ar nd the monkey bombarded him with a 


appointed time, Mr, Wright, aport! Jack, veer off, my lad,” shower of nutshells and chatted furiously. 


noon, on March 20, 18—, from Eagle Rock Park, 


panied their masters on their voyages. 


oo: 


These mischievous pets always accom- 


Jack laughed at them and went up into | 
_ the turret, relieving Tim of the wheel, 
: and heard the old sailor say to Tom For- 
SBS ek : 

EAE f € 


= th 


Resi 


os y Sf 
is ere boat be 1d 1 
a leetle incident wot happened ter me when 


I wuz aboard o’ ther ole frigate Wabash in 


_ Hold on dere!” roared Fritz, interrupt- 


_ ing him, and rushing forthe stairs. ‘If 
_yer vas goin’ ter shpring vun ohf your ole 
yarns on us, I got oud!” — 


Tim was an awful liar and Fritz could 


- not bear to hear his stories, 


** Awast thar yer lubber,” growled the 


- old sailor, taking a fresh chew of tobacco, 


wot carried awa 


JT ain’t aspinnin’ this ere yarn ter you. 


As I wuz asayin’, Forrest, one time we wuz | 


arter a 


2 hoa an’ sightin’ ther lubber’s 
craft, o 


Wot did we do? Sarched fer him all over. 
But instid o’ findin’ him, we runned 
ashore! Thar we wuz stuck, hard aground, 


. _ wi’ six hours ter wait fer ther tide ter rise 


~ ther shore towards us. 


they 


an’ float us off ag’in. An’ ter make mat- 
ters wuss fer us, ther fog lifted pretty 


soon, when wot should we see but a tribe 


o’ thousands o’ natives rushin’ down ter 
; Castin’ my glance 
out ter sea, I caught sight o’ ther pirate 
we'd been chasin’. Thar he wuz sailin’ to- 
ward us under a full head o’ canwas, an’ 


ther hull crew busy gittin’ thar guns ready 


_ ter heave usa broadside, 


Caught between 


two fires——’ 
- * How in thunder could the pirate hav 
sailed toward you,” demanded Forrest, ‘‘if 
you shot away his masts before the fog 
rolled up ”” 5 

“Oh,” gasped Tim, with a guilty start. 
“ Did I say that?” : 

** Yes, you did! Now where did he get 
his masts and rigging’?” é 

“* Why—why,” stammered Tim, but he 
got no further, for he could not if his life 

epended upon it, account for the very sin- 
gular fact. 

Fortunately for him Fritz now began to 


! heel mournful tune upon an old accor- 


eon down in the cabin, and as Tim hated 
the music, he roared : 

“T reckon as I'd better splain later on, 
Forrest. Thar’s a aggerwatin’ Dutchman 
below wot I’m goin’ ter assassinate. In 


five minutes I’ll call yer down ter hold a 


inquest on his corpse!” : 

And with fire snapping in his solitary 
eye Tim stumped down into the cabin, 
from whence there soon emanated a sound 
like a small sized riot. 

“YT think we must be pretty near the 
ship I sighted awhile ago,” said Jack, at 
this juncture. ‘Iwill send the boat to 
the top again.” 

“You have certainly shown us a won- 
derful scene,” said the old gentleman. 

“Tt is no longer a novelty to me,” said 
Jack, smilingly, ‘‘for I have seen it so of- 
ten hate omens What’s this? We can’t 
rise !” 

He had pulled the pump lever, but the 
pen’ failed to empty the water from the 

oat, and caused him to utter that startled 
exclamation. 

A panic of fear assailed the rest, for they 
thought their doom was sealed. 

“Good heavens, man, can't you get her 
to the top?” yelled Forrest. 

“No. There is noel as the matter 
with the pump,” replied Jack, looking 
around at him, surprised at his exhibition 
of cowardice. 

“Oh,” gasped the girlin horror. ‘‘ Then 
we will perish down here!” 

“Do not alarm yourself,” began Jack, 
reassuringly. ‘I think Ican——” 

But ere he could say another word there 
came an awful interruption. 

When he turned his head he had not 
noticed that the Sea Serpent was rushing 
straight toward a jagged mass of rocks, 

Crash—bang! 

It was a terrible shock. 

The boat had struck the rocks. 

A hole was torn in her hull. 2 

Through the ragged opening gushed the 
water into the boat. 

A cry of woe peeaped every one as they 
were violently hurled to the floor, and 
heard the brine thundering into the ill- 
starred boa» down in the hold. 

As the pump was out of order they could 
not empty the boat and rise to the top, So 
they laid there half-stunned with horror 
listened to the boat filling and wondere 


chow long they had to live. 


CHAPTER Lil. 
UP IN THE SKY. 


THE moment Frank turned the electric 
current from the air ship’s dynamos into 
the motors;the two big helices and the ten 
vertical screws whirled around, exerting a 
tremendous lifting power, and the Storm 
King soared up in the sky. ott 

Barney, with a fiddle, and Pomp, with a 


banjo, sat on deck, playing a rattling tune, | Within a short time she had cut her way 


‘and Benjamin Dobbs, entered the turret, 


my lad, wot you ‘ses about. 
bein’ a wonder reminds me 0” 


the coast 0’ Guinea, we chased an’ | 
overhauled him, Heavin’ him a broadside | h 
his masts, we wuz jist | D 
agoin ter grapple his hulk, when a fog | 
rolled atween us, an’ hid him from sight. 


ciel 


where he joined Frank. 


Up, up, up 


each side of the light 
‘spread out, and steadied it from swaying. 


and became covered with moisture that 


And the three driving. 


“The second row of keys control them. 
See, I'll work them. I press the first, and 
that puts the sternmost screw in opera- 
tion. We are going ahead now. I press 
the second and the starboard screw re- 
volves. Our speed is thus increased. By 
pressing the third key, the port screw 
turns. Now we are flying ahead fifty miles 
an hour, against the wind.” 

Dobbs glanced out the window and ob- 
served the Storm King dashing along at 
an enormous velocity, scattering the clouds 
right and left. 

“This is an extraordinary invention,” he 
could not ae exclaiming. 

Frank smiled, and turning to his two 
friends he said : 

“Barney, go down in the engine-room, 
and watch the machinery awhile. 
wouldn’t do to let it keep working if it 
should be defective.” 

**Indade it wudn’s sor,” replied the Irish- 
man with a broad grin, “onless we are 
afther wantin’ ter break our necks, be 
dhroppin’ to ther ground suddenly.” F 

He then started on arun for the compan- 
ionway, as if to carry out Frank’s order, 


and while passing Pomp, he trod heavily | it 


upon the coon’s big feet, almost pulveriz- 
ing his corns. 

A wild howl of agony escaped the darky, 
and he flew up in the air, grasping one 
is t, and yelled as he danced around on one 


eg: 

“Oh, lawd amassy ! I’se a dead niggah !” 

“ Kape yer toes out avme way !” grinned 
Barney, for the rogue had done it inten- 
tionally, as he and Pomp were continually 
playing practical jokes upon one another. 

**Gosh blame yo’ ugly mug—wha’ fo’ yo’ 
done dat ?” : 

‘Faith, thim plantations av yours waz 
so big, no flure waz left fer me ter shtep 
on, d’yer moind,” laughed Barney as he 
paused at the head of the stairs.” 

** By golly, if yo’ feet ain’t fit fo’ ter walk 
on, I’se gwine ter teach yo’ ter skate on yo’ 
eah, Irish,’ roared the furious coon. 
*“Whoop! Cl’ar de track, de bullgine am 
acomin’ !” 

And lowering his kinky head, intending 
to butt Barney in the stomach, Pomp shot 
forward like a battering ram, 

Barney was as quick as a cat, however, 
and leaped nimbly aside. 

That left the stairs unguarded, and in- 
stead of butting his intended victim the 
coon dove down the companionway head 

irst! 

Bump—bump—bumpet-ty—bump--bum 
—bang! he went, and as a wild yell and & 
volley of groans came up from below, Bar- 
ney laughed and danced around ina fever 
of delight. a“ 

**Stop your fooling, and go down to the 
engine-room!” said Frank, trying to re- 
press a smile over the comical antics of his 


| friends. 


*“Yassah,” howled Pomp at the foot of 
the stairs. ‘Come down heah, yo’ gorilla! 
l’se got a ax, an’ I'se jest itchin’ ter soak 
yo’ in the stomach!” 

“What!” gasped Barney, in dismay. 
“Go down there now 2” 

“Yes—right away,” exclaimed Frank, 
ener the plight he was in, 

‘But, begorra, ther nagur will ait me,” 
groaned Barney, hanging back. 

‘Do as I tell you, sir!” thundered Frank, 
ready to explode with laughter. 

The Irishman pulled a long face, but as 
there was no help for it, he reluctantly 
descended the stairs, and a moment later 
they heard him yelling murder, mingled 
with a thumping sound, which plainly in- 
dicated that Pomp was evening up mat- 
ters with a vengeance, 

The Storm King dashed ahead with a 
loud whirring sound coming from her sus- 
Bebe screws, and the three big driving 
wheels, 
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they went, and the young in- 
-ventor pressed an electric key, whereupon 
a pair of huge, parachute-like wings on 
t aluminum hull, 


_ A dense mass of fleecy white clouds was 
encountered at a height of 3,000 feet from 
the earth, into which the air ship plunged, 


It | room contains hundreds of gallons. 


e the ground.’ 


throu, 
space in the sunny sky. 

Below her lay a vast panorama of green 
‘and yellow country, dotted here and there 
by settlements, and cut by rivers and 
streams, ; y 

In the far distance, a range of misty 
‘blue mountains rose against the horizon, 
‘while many leagues astern rolled a vast 
expanse of ocean. é 

Birds were flying through the air far be- 
|low the elevation of the Storm King, while 
high above her, in a slow moving strata of 
the atmosphere was a mass of cirrus, or 
thin, transparent clouds, looking like deli- 
cate plumes, that indicated a change in 
the weather, _ 
| The afternoon wore slowly away, and the 
shadows of twilight fell. 

Pomp had charge of the culinary depart- 
iment and began to prepare supper, and 
Frank left the wheel in Barney’s hands, 
and went below. 

The stairs led him into a magnificent sa- 


rooms equally as handsome, for living pur- 


oses, 

TheStorm King’s mechanism was con- 
fined to a large engine room aft, and alon 
|narrow space between the side walls an 

the outer shell. 

**T see you-have made an extremely light 
‘machine by using aluminum in her con 
struction,” remarked Dobbs, as he went 
down:stairs with Frank into the beautiful 
saloon. : 

‘Yes, but there is a large quantity of 
light wood-work inside here,” replied the 
inventor. ‘‘ Wood is the same weight as 
aluminum. Had I used steel or any simi- 
lar metal, I could not get speed enough 
from the helices and screws to lift so heavy 
a weight up into the air.” 

‘*Does she work entirely by electric 
power ?” < 

‘Practically she does, although I have 
to use an oil engine to revolve the arma- | 
tures of the dynamos.” 

“Then you have to carry a large quan- 
tity of oil for such a long trip.” 

“Yes, The big metal tank in the engine 
I’ve 
got to have it, though, or I could not do 
anything with this air-ship but let her lie 


> 


a 


“So.” thought Dobbs. “If I were to let 


ythe oil run out of that tank that would put 


an end to the voyage of the air-ship until 
he could replenish his stock. This sort of 
delay may make him lose the race! I'll do 


He did not suspect the terrible conse- 
quence which would result from this rash, 

esperate deed, and coldly waited for the 
time to come When he could carry out his 
diabolical purpose to defeat Frank Reade, 


5 

A short time afterwards the gloom of 
night settled down. : 

The warning of the cirrus came true, for 
the darkest storm clouds covered the firm- 
ament, and the electric lamps were lit on 
the air-ship. 

Pomp served an excellent supper, and 
then the watch was divided, Frank and 
the coon assuming duty first, while Dobbs 
and Barney turned in for six hours’ sleep. 

The inventor and the darky remained in | 
the turret, and when the Irishman had 
fallen fast asleep Dobbs stole quietly from 
his bunk, and made his way aft to the en- 
gine room. 

It was dimly illuminated, but he easily 
found the faucet of the big oil tank, and 
partially turning it, let the oil run out, 

It began to cover the floor and spread in 
all directions. 

“There!” the man muttered, exultantly; 
‘*that will cripple him, if we have to land 
in a spot isolated from any place where he 
could get the tank refilled.’ 

He then cautiously made his way back to 
his bunk, and getting in unseen, he laid 
down and listened intently, but failed to 
hear the noise of the oil running out of the 
tank. 

It was impossible for him to sleep, he 
was so. excited over what he had done, and 
he lay there hour after hour, intently 
watching the doorsill, over which he fear- 
ed the oil might flow, and be detected by 
Frank and Pomp when they came down to 
turn in, 

The oil did not enter, fortunately for his 
plan, and the coon finally came down, with 
a big clay pipe in his mouth, which he was 
smoking, and he sung out for Dobbs and 
Barney to go up in the turret on duty. 

Both got up and dressed themselves, and 
the dar ‘Y laid his pipe on the edge of the 
table and tumbled into his bunk, 

Then Barney and the speculator ascended 
to the pilot house, where Frank gave them 
some instructions how to steer, and went 
ag a 

The young inventor had a newspaper in 
his hand, which he intended to cool ; but 
as he was very tired and sleepy, he chang- 
ed his mind, let it fall to the floor beside 
the table and went to bed. 

In very few moments both Frank and 
Pomp fell fast asleep. 

A slant of the wind struck the air-ship, 

and shook her so hard that Pomp’s pipe 

fell from the table upon the newspaper, 
e 


h the cloud and rushed into a clear 


loon, behind which were ranged a series of | 


leah aat ged ag the flery 
The tobacco was A ret) the a epape:, 


id coals sea. : 

teins pss aoa Nom nr 
thetop ofthe doorsll, and rapidly fo 
Pithe wind fanned the glowing 


a blaze and in a few moments — carpet 
caught afire and it ad with werming 
zpiathy. de ie ‘ flow of oil w! 
now satura e floors. — Vee 

In z few moments the odor of burning ma- 


into 


terial vas detected by Barney, and seeing 
pe aon down the companion, he sudden- 
y yelled: 


“ Howly floy! The saloon’s afoire !” 
s a Raden gas} turn- 
‘ing deathly pale. 

“Come ‘below, quick, or be heavens 
Frank an’ Pomp will be roasted!” = 

Down-stairs they rushed, yelling “ fire! 
fire!” at every step they took, and to their 
horror they saw the room in flames! ~ 

The fire was rushing through into the 
other rooms, with the draught, 

and shay 2 startled from r 
were up dressing. 
Tene the Storm King to the ground!” 
}shrieked Frank. x 

They made a rush for the companionway ~ 
leading up into the turret, but were driven 
back by the flames, which had swept up 
between them and the foot of the stairs. 

It was impossible to get back into the 
other rooms, as they had been turned into ~ 
a roaring, seething chaldron of smoke and 
fire. 

“ By heavens, we are caught here like 
rats in a trap,” panted Frank to his des- 
/perate companions, “‘and we'll 

smother and roast to death!” 

It was an awful situation, and with 
pallid faces the four men glared at each 

oe: certain that there was no escape for 
them. 

And the Storm King shot ahead through 
the dark sky with no one to guide her, 
great tongues of flames leaping out at 
every Opening, and clouds of smoke en- 
veloping her hull. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
+e o—. 


HAPPY DAYS WILL BE THE BEST BOYS’ 
PAPER PUBLISHED. 


he LIFELE PEN, 


Young Boodler—Is it safe to approach the 
boss with an offer of money? Old Boodler—Not 
if you value money. 

“That organ grinder left out a portion of the 
tune,” ‘“‘That’s all right—we’re even; the 
dime I gave him had a hole in it.” 


Uncle George—I trust, Henry, that you are 
out of debt. Henry—No, I haven’t got quite so 
far as that; but I am out of everything else. 

B—There is a man whom I envy, and, curious 
as it may seem, he envies me. F—How can 
that be? B—We were both after the same 
woman —and I married her! 

Little Dollie—I’m so glad you like birds, Mr. 
= BS. ae Jaggs—Who told you I did? Little 

ollle—it heald papa say you were out fora 
lark last night with the boys. 

“Rest and change are good for people,” said 
the wife , as she rose inthe night to rifle her 
husband’s pockets. “I’ve had a rest, and pow 
I think I'll have a little change.” 


“Tommy,” said his teacher, on the first day 
of school, “have you forgotten all you know?” 
“Well,” replied Tommy doubtfully, “*1 don’t 
exactly know all I’ve forgotten.” 

Chollie—The idea of a business man sendin 
a letter with a P. S.! Chappis-Posca ren 
form, surely. Chollie—But that isn’t the worst 
of it. In this case it means ‘* Please Settle.” 


He was a countryman, and he walked along 
a busy thoroughfare and read a sign over the 
door of a manufacturin establishment: “ Cast- 
iron Sinks.” It made him mad. He said that 
any fool out to know hat. 


“T think I'd bea better boy i 
like Richard Rich’s,”’ said a a ee e Bete 
ter, how?” said his father. “* Well, ’'d be more 
re etn Ms pore, CbaeaE eh?” “Yes; I 
wouldn t feel so glad whe ichie’s pony run: 
away with hina ee bony rene 
“Ican’t assist you any longer, "ve got 
wife now, and I need all the hones Shee oe * 
said a lawyer to a beggar he had usually help- 
ed. 2 Weil, now, that’s just coming it a little 
L strong. ere you actually gc : nar- 
ried at my expense.”’ a uate a 
“Did you receive the bill which I mailed 
you?” said the merchant. “Yes. But did it 
occur to you that = violated the postal rules 
when you posted that bill?” replied the debtor. 
“No. Rp et mm ee How so?” “There 
1s a notice in the post-office which r ‘Pos 
pe ntige P hich reads ‘ Post 
Although, as stated elsewhere, am : 
may be derived from the errors in advertising 
Signs, one may at times discover a mare’s 
nest. A showman had a bill ovtside his tent 
whieh read: “Come and see the great 
sawed fish.” A learned gentleman noticed it 
and informed the showman that it ought to be 
|. Sword” fish. ‘“ Yer’d better come in and see 
fer yerself; the admission is only tuppence,” was 
| the showman's reply. So the learned man went 
in. and was shown a large cod sawed in half 
Yer ain't the fust gone wat’s tried to teach 
me ow to spell; but I’ve had a good eddica- 


tion, and I’m running this show ic 
grinned the man. The pals 
ed to listen to no more, 


prove it,” 
learned gentleman stay- 
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bers, 


soon. 


et 


a 


Let 


* ‘ : = 
mare j fr ths. LU 


aI 


EEE 


& y. s 
AL. 


; 


4 re 
i Perke- La 5 on é OG 


ail # 
HA 


Ps 


. him at once when Carpenter joined us at. 
Se os 4 ip al e | San Francisco.” 2 ; 
.. P = “* There are some foothills,” said Jack, as 
— they reached the shore. ‘‘ Suppose we go 
be ‘ there. We ought to find something, and 
OR, it won’t be bad climbing.” 
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CHAPTER VII. 


PREPARING FOR WINTER—THE EXCURSION 
—TREACHERY., 


THE mouth of the little cove was chok- 
ed with ice, piled in irregular masses to 
a height of several feet. 

The spray from the surf outside had 
fallen upon this pile, and had frozen, thus 
rounding off the jagged edges of the ice 
which had been forced up by the pressure 
from without. 

Inside the cove the water was now frozen 
toa depth of two or three feet, and this 
would doubtless increase, as it was evi- 
dent that the long Arctic winter had really 
set in. 

It was several hours before the impris- 
oned sailors could leave the ship, on ac- 
count of the snow, which was perfectly 
blinding. 

When they did at last go out upon the 
ice as far as the barrier at the mouth of. 
the cove, they realized too well their posi- 
tion. 

Beyond the cove was a stretch of ice as 
far as they could see, so that even had they | 
been able to get the ship out of the cove 
they could have taken it no further. 

There was a shelving beach several rods | 
in width in the cove, and beyond this were 
cliffs with here and there an opening lead- 
ing to the country beyond. | 

What they could see of it from the ves- | 
sel was forbidding enough to preclude the 
possibility of any desire to see more of it, 
and Captain Underwood expressed him- 
self as quite satisfied to remain on board | 
the Spray. 

“We're bound to stay here several 
months,” he said to a few of the crew, 
“and we may as well make ourselves com- | 
fortable. Put up all the extra stoves you 

: 
| 


: 
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have, steward, and don’t spare oil, for we 
can’t freeze.” 

Several of the men, including Phil, Jack, 
Joe, Ben Skuttles and the second mate, 
made their way to a sheltered spot half a 
mile back in the hills and found a great 
quantity of moss which they made into 
bales and brought back to the ship, using 
it to pack all around and upon the cabin, 
the house on deck and the galley, makin 
an extra wall three or four feet thick, an 
then banking the snow against it so as to 
hold it in place. 

On top of the cabin, over a thatching of 
this moss was laid a spare sail which was 
battened down all around, and then cover- 
ed with snow, it being quite likely that 
every fresh storm would increase this 
covering. 

The snow was left on the deck, but 
orders were given that whenever it snowed 
banks were to be made all around the ves- | 
sel in order to keep the heat in as well as 
to keep the cold out. | 

For several days the work of making the | 
ore comfortable went on, all hands | 
and even the girls and the | 
boy being able to do some- 


ship m 
taking part 
little cabin 

i q 
pins day, when it was not so cold as it | 
had been, Phil and Jack armed with pikes, | 
short axes and rifles, set off among the | 
hills to see if they could find any game. 

“Some fresh meat would go first rate,” 
said Phil, ‘‘and I say we try and find| 
some.” 

« There’s a chance that we will,” answer- 
ed Jack, “for it’s hardly likely that every- 
thing has gone south, although, by another 
month, when the long night sets in, it'll be 
difficult to find anything.” 

The two boys, having reported to the 
captain, started out upon their search. | 

“You may find Shuttleworth and Car- | 
penter,” said the captain. ‘They went out | 
not long ago to look for birds’ eggs.— , 

“J’]] be just as well satisfied if I don’t | 
meet the mate,” said Phil to. Jack after 
climbing erage upon the level ice from the 

ek of the ship. : 
wee that's just how I feel,” added Jack. 
“J wish I'd asked the old man which way 
the others went. I don’t fancy Shuttle- 
worth any extra, but J simply can’t toler- 
ate the mate. He reminds me very much 
of Dalton, the mate of the Wanderer, yout 


father’s vessel. ’ 
' “Then I don’t wonder you don’t like 
I thought I saw a re- 


him. Do you know g 
semblance myself. ‘I met Dalton once or 
twice only, and have no very strong re- 
membrance of him, but I was reminded of 


asked Mr. Springer, who had 
ward 


trip and I thought Td 1 
pop,” said the boy. 


The boys had been gone a few minutes 
only when Harry Springer, dressed in 
warm, heavy sealskins, with a big hood, 
mittens and boots of the same fur, came 
out upon deck with a little rifle thrown 
over his shoulder. 


** Hello, youngster, where are you bound?” 
een up for- 


ing ona hunting 
‘d like to join ’em, 
“ They haven't gone?” 


“Phil and Jack are 
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“No, it’sfast enough. Look! the floor is 
of rock or earth, just as I said. Let's goin. 

_ Without the least thought of danger the 
two young men passed under the sea of 
ice and entered the cavern. 

They had gone scarcely more than twen- 
ty feet and were standing looking uP at 
the walls and dome of the strange piace 
when a man rapidly approached the en- 
trance. 

It was Mr, Carpenter, the mate, and he 
carried a long pike and ice hook, a rifle 
slung over his shoulder and a short ax 
stuck in his belt, : 

He looked in and stepped to one side, an 
evil smile crossing his face. 

‘““Now is my chance,” he 
raised the pike above his hea 


hissed, as he 
d, and struck 


CRASH ! 


“Yes, but you can catch them, if you 
make haste. I saw them go up the beach 
only ashort time ago. If you don’t find 
them, don’t go far, or you may get lost!” 

*“T'll look out for that, pop,” answered | 
the boy, clambering down the main chains 
and dropping lightly upon the ice. 

Jack and Phil had made their way 
through the gap in the cliffs and were pro- 
ceeding toward the hills when as they near- 
ed a great mass of what might be ice or 
ice covered rocks, Phil said : 

“That’s a queer sort of place, Jack. 
There seems to be an opening in it.” 

“So there is,” answered Jack, when they 
had gone a few steps further, “It’s a 
cave.” 

“In the ice ?” 

** No—among the rocks,” 

“¢ But it’s all ice.” 

“No, not all. The ice is on the outside 
only.” 

They were now within a few yards of 
what seemed to be a large cave in the 
rocks, the opening to which was four or 
five feet wide and about nine feet in 
height. 

Over the entrance there hung suspended 
a huge block of ice, evidently weighing 
many tons, being a little wider than the 
entrance and much higher. 

It seemed to be held in place by little 
else than two spurs of ice, one on each 
side of the natural door, and as Phil walk- 
ed up to it he remarked: 

“The door seems to be up; suppose we 
go in?” 

“Looks like a sort of portcullis, doesn’t 
it? Isupposeit slid down from the top 
and got caught ?” 

Ms Phere’s no danger of its falling down, 


and closing the place up I suppose?” — 
% 


UNSEEN BY THE BOYS, THE MATE STRUCK THE ICE TWO FIERCE BLOWS. 


oe of the ice supports a few quick strong 
ows. 

The ice shivered and several great pieces 
fell down. 

The boys turned and gazed with startled 
glances toward the entrance. 

“The block is falling—quick, or we shall 
be imprisoned alive!” cried Jack. 

“Stop!” cried Phil, seizing his compan- 
ion’s arm. ‘*‘ We should be crushed to 
death if that——” 

Crash! 

Unseen by the boys, the mate struck the 
ice two fierce blows. 

The mpyelt on one side was shivered, 
the weight of the block of ice shattered the 
other, and in an instant the entrance was 
completely closed. 

“There, stay and freeze, or starve to 
death!” snarled the man. ‘I sworel’d 
serve you out the same as your father, and 
I’ve done it!” 

Then he hurried from the place, but had 
taken a few steps only when he saw a boy 
running down the path that led to the cave. 

It was Harry Springer. 

“*T wonder if he saw me?” gasped the 
man, springing behind an ice hummock, 
“Tf he did let him beware of repeating 
what he saw.” 

Harry did not pause or look back but 
hurried towards the shore at full speed. 

_ The mate watched him, cautiously peer- 
ing out now and then from behind the 
hummock, 

** No, he can’t have seen me,” he mused, 
‘*No one did, no one knows what has hap- 
pened, no one will ever know, except me, 
the fate of those two young fools. I would 
have spared the boy’s friend, but he has 
begun to suspect me and he must die as 
well as the other. 


idently, by 
yes, 
sought to fathom my 


fate awaits 
ly 
that noise I 


berg, that’s all,” 


lessly. 
near these places. 


lows, Farnswor 
minutes ago. 


| 


as ere goes the boy, frightened, ev- 
iy by thea of the ket Sa 
ee eeu ratae The same 
all who try to thwart me.— 

He hurried down the path and present- 
met Shuttleworth, who said : 

“T thought you were lost. What was 
just heard ? : = 
fice sliding down the faceofa 
replied the other, care-— 
“ However, it’s not safe to go too 
Yonder is a pass, sup- 


and so are 


* A loto 


ose we try that?” 
ef ht I saw those two young fel- 
ee th and Edgewater, a few 


Did you meet them ?” 


“They went the other way,” returned 


THE SUPPORT ON ONE SIDE WAS SHIVERED, 
THE WEIGHT OF THE BLOCK OF ICE SHATTERED THE OTHER, AND IN AN INSTANT THE ENTRANCE WAS COMPLETELY CLOSED. 


| 


the mate. ‘“‘ They won’t trouble us, Come, 
let us talk over our plans.” 


CHAPTER VIII, 
WHAT THE BOYS FOUND IN THE CAVE. 


WHEN the huge mass of ice fell down, 
blocking the entrance of the cave, Phil 
compe Jack back several feet, and cried: 

ook out, old man, the whole thing 
ey ou in on us yet!” 
ack gasped, turned pale, rested hi 
against the wall, and finall y said: pai: 

**No, there won’t be any more, but it 

ee a close ype hens same, If you’d 
et me go on I wou 
ede, ave been crushed to 

i But what made the thing fall?” 

Pte m ge I ment peck k Pressure, I 
ppose, It was probably just about rea 
er Ad a Dhl eet ree tas sabi 

s lucky it didn’t, then. Well, we're 
here, and the next thing is ra 
going - get panes gis, how are we 

“I give it up. Oh, no I don't, th 
pe eee opening somewhere, “eae bee 
place.” ere. Suppose we explore the 

e block of ice which filled th 
was translucent enough to allow. concn 
able light to enter the cave, and from fis- 
sures here and there at the top, light was 
also admitted, serving to fill the place with 
a sort of twilight which was vastly prefer- 


abl > pi 
eeted the pitchy darkness they had ex- 


“Tsay, Jack,” said P 
ahead, “we may 
while we’re about i 


hi], as he start 
he Te be comfortable 
, you brin 

pipe along? Ih i ‘ § your 
take a Broke,” ave mine and I’m going to 


“Cool as ever,” laughed Jack as Phil 


Iam safe, 


your company, Phil,” he said, “for you al- 


~ a 
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ha’ heard of it, and this is the fust I ever 


took out a knife ind 6 plug of tobacco, cut} ‘ What’s in it ?” 1 His face seemed as natural as though he 


off what he wanted and rolled it between} ‘I don’t know. He gave it to me all | werealive, the intense cold having preserv- Take iy OR be tie 
his hands, pulling off his fur mittens for | wrapped up.” ed the flesh so that even the natural color ever mi , Ben,” said oe 
‘that pet se. ee ile ps sf cee wat a iook at it.” remained. boy, with a ish acer Pag “ys 4 


What’s the use of being anything else?” 
asked Phil coolly, and then, having filled 
his pipe, he struck a sulphur match upon 
his knife blade, waited a moment for it to 
blaze up, and then puffed away till the top 
of the bow] was all aglow. i 

‘‘ Now I can think better,” he said, as he 
walked on and Jack was forced to jaugh. 
“T always did say that I would keep in 


ned the pack hile Phil held} Phil sprang forward, fell upon one knee, | “go on and te’ the rest 

a Jaek ove . dpe dui! | 2: and epaneA The dead cold hand extended you et between the o tay eter and 

wd piled. pth ae es nae ata on Phe asped, ‘‘at last I have]}ed I ihe athe way,” 

. : Cae “ Bathe ioe 2 “cc : : i 

Obey. at boiled pork and a little pemm1 found you, at ae iearacd a part of your ie Be nr ee Ge gg Ben can. He got 

“The pork is just the thing,” said Phil. | secret 2 ir it. = 
Wait r ats I’ve got an old cotton | ‘ Your father?” echoed Jack,in awed No, I didn’ e ——- Ee “I had 
handkerchief, and we have our pikes and | tones. to walk around. It wee —— = 
matches. Here, give me—ah, there goes| ‘‘ Yes! Heaven has sent me to this place forty miles, but I done it betws 


the light. Never mind, I can do this just | to learn the truth at last !” ee i od tat tee ge jumped 
3 
ejacu- 


ways seem to escape dangers that others | as wellin the dark. Now let me have the é 3 
ran right into. You must bear a charmed Pie Ge ie . CHAPTER IX. UP, Pus his vigorously, 
SND I think not. I don’t shun my duty | goin to: do with Of Prankiin are YOU! wu" BOYS MISSING—HARRY’S MISGIVINGS ‘Well, the other was a lie, Pipa 
no matter what dangers threaten, that’s| ‘Never you mind,” said Phil, laughing. —A YOUNG COMFORTER. with, but this is the wust — ae 
all.” a z * Cook meet expected that his pee ee NIGHT See garsing on and with it the eae Ze hoe he you expect to go, 
rfectly straight an oing to be put to such a use, I'll be | promise of a fresh storm. < 3, 2 saad 
sina areonete the ‘path theta the Borde He thought the pork would keep . All those who had left the vessel had re- ‘Relieve the deck watch!” said the 


plain, an Stone 


cavern was a winding one, there appeared | us warm, I suppose. Well, it will in one| turned except Phil and Jack, and they | mate, coming in from the deck at that in- 


to be nos assages in which they might | way. were still absent. stant. | ra G 
ae ete a te Yes, but what are you going——” Thecaptain came on deck, saw the first H’m! it’s my turn now, I pred i mut- 
~ At length, however, they seemed tobe at | ‘‘Now, now, wait a minute, my boy.|and third mates standing together in the | tered Dodge, gettiug up and —— down 
a much lower level than before, and the | You rely onme to get youout of this, don’t | waist ta)king, and said : a or fur coat from a on a 
cavern grew so dark that it was with diffi- | you?” “Did you meet Phil and Jack when you | “and when I'm away I s’pose tha’ £ lub- 
culty they made their way along. ‘“‘ Why, yes, I believe that if any one can, | were out, Mr. Carpenter. ber there'll tell the durnedest lot a ies you 
Phil shook out the ashes from the top of | you are the most likely——” “No,” said the mate. “Isaw them at a | ever see, My stories are true, but a re 
his pipe, and then as he puffed vigorously |" ‘‘Then have a little patience, old chum, | distance, but did not meet them.” | well, he’ll have a lot to answer fur in 
the glow he caused assisted somewhat to | and I’ll show you what I’m going to do.” ‘“* Which way were they going?’ next world, that’s all I are got to say. pie 
lighten the darkness. Phil seemed to be working away very| ‘Towards the hills. I suppose they} Having thus relieved his mind whi 


industriously in the dark, and for a few | must have struck on the trail of something | putting on his coat, hat and gloves, the 
minutes his companions said nothing. and are following it up.” shipkeeper went on deck, closing both the 

At last, however, Jack’s curiosity got| The captain looked up at the sky and to- | lower gnd upper doors securely after him. 
the better of himand he struck a match. | ward the hills, and then went below. The fight came on, black and tempestu- 

“That's all right,” said Phil, with a] ‘They won't be back in a hurry,” said | ous, bringing with it the most violent gusts 
laugh, “you're just in time. Light my |Carpenter tothe third mate, “and that’s|of wind and snow,'the cold increasing 
candle, will you?” two out of the way. We can’t depend on| every moment and making it well n im- 

He held out his pike, to the end of which | Springer nor Dodge, but I think the stew- possible to keep the cabins comfortable, 
he had bound the fat pork, tightly SeEAP ard, blacksmith and carpenter will join us,| The stoves were filled with wood, rugs 

ed about with strips torn from an old |and a man or two from my boat.” were thrown down at the sills and hung 
andkerchief. “That ain’t enough,” said the other. | over the doors and windows to keep out the 

“Well! I declare!” said Jack. ‘“If|‘*‘ Wee got to have more to make this | penetrating cold, and the men whenever 

ov’re not aregular Yankee, for invention, | thing a success.” they went on deck, put on all the extra 
Teouldu’t say so.” ‘*You work on the men’s feelings, tell | clothing they could get and covered their 

“Light up!” said Phil, with a laugh. | them what an awful risk they’re running, | faces so that the bitter wind might not 
“‘T don’t know how long it’ll last, so we'll | tell them that the skipper has some——” strike them. 
have to make the best of it.” Harry Springer came out of the galley| The captain had ordered rockets sent up 

Jack touched the match to the cloth | at that instant and crossed the deck. to guide the boys, if they were on the way 
which blazed up, caught the fat, was fed| Mr. Carpenter stopped, glared fiercely at | to the ship, but no answering shots had 
by it and was soon blazing away merrily. | the boy, and said: been heard and many believed that they 

‘‘Korward, march!” cried Phil, taking| ‘Yes, they must have fallen down a| would never see them. 4 E 
the lead and hurrying on at a quick pace. | crevasse. Such things are liable to hap-| The two girls were almost frantic with 

Jack kept up with him, and they made | pen to any one.” anxiety and at last Harry went to Susie, 
such rapid progress that the faces of both| ‘* Certainly.” and said : = ¥ : 
were soon bathed in perspiration. Harry hurried on and ran down the cab-| ‘‘I think Philisallright, MissSue. You 

They kept close to the wall, the cavern | in stairs, only once turning to cast a fright- | see, he must have seen this storm coming 
appearing to grow much wider, although | ened glance behind. and be knew that he couldn’t face it, and 
the height was about the same. ‘““T wish I was sure,” he muttered. ‘“‘If 

Their unique torch showed them the way | I was I wouldn’t be so afraid, but—well, I 

erfectly, and without it they would have | hope it’s all right.” 
fad many a fall, as theroadin some places | _ In the outer cabin he found Dodge, Ben 
was exceedingly rough. Skuttles, his father, and the cook sitting 

The walls were of some black, igneous | around a table. 
rock, although here and there they saw| ‘‘ Yes, I have seen places where I couldn’t 
crystals glistening the ground under their | squeeze through,” the jolly harpooner was 
feet, being sometimes rock and sometimes | saying, ‘‘and it was when I wasn’t so fat 
hardened earth. as I am now bya hundred pounds and 

On they went, as fast as possible, for | more.” 
they did not know how far the cavern ex-| ‘‘Guess you wouldn’t know yourself if 
tended, and their torch could not last more | you were to see how you looked then,” said 
than half an hour at the furthest.- arry, turning back his hood, unbuttoning 

At last the path led steadily upward, | his coat, and sitting down. ‘‘Goon, Ben; 
and the air grew more and more cool, be-|}I want to hear your yarn. I'll bet it’s a 
coming positively cold at length. stunner.” 

**She can’t burn much longer,” cried| ‘‘ Well, last voyage I happened to bein 
Phil, at last, ‘‘ but we must be coming to- | the Southern Seas in the brigantine Sarah 
ward the end of our journey. Do you] Maria. We put into an island way down 
notice how cold it is growing? under the Equator for water and fresh 

‘* Yes, and it must be that there is an} fruit, cause we was all run out of green 
opening because——” stuff, and——” 

‘“‘Hurrah! Tnereis one! I seeit!’ shout-| ‘They had you aboard, didn’t they?” 
ed Phil, dashing forward. asked Harry. 

In a few moments his torch went out 
and he struck the staff of his pike on the 
ground to extinguish the fire which had 
extended to it. ~ 

In the distance bey saw the light and 
could also see the fields of snow and ice 
and hear the roar of the wind. 

‘Now the next thing,” said Phil, walk- 
ing more leisurely, ‘‘is to get back to the 
ship. You’ve no idea how far we've 
come?” 

“Two or thrée miles at any rate, but 
we've turned several times and I’ve no 
idea in which direction we are now head- 


‘Strike a match, Jack,” he said. “It 
seems to me that we are descending deep- 
er and deeper, and it may be just as well 
to see where we are going.” : 

Jack lighted a match, and held it above 
his head. S 

“The roof is lower than it was,” mutter- 
ed Phil. ‘Lower your light, Jack! H'm! 
there is considerable incline here. Weare 
still going down, just as I thought.” 

Jack threw away the match, which had 
burned down close to his fingers, and 
lighted three or four at once. : 

Phil led the way, the path being com- 
paratively smooth, although it inclined 
considerably. 

Suddenly Jack uttered a cry, and threw 
the burning stump upon the rocky floor. 

Instead of veing left in the dark the boys 
suddenly saw a number of blue flames 
shoot up from the ground, and burn 
steadily for a few moments. 

““Gas!” cried Jack. ‘‘ Where on earth 
does it——” : : : 

**Coal gas, too!” cried Phil. ‘‘ We arein 
a coal mine, Jack!” 

‘A coal mine in the Arctic circle? Who- 
ever heard of such——” 

“Coal is found all over the world, my 
boy, and I'll wager that we shall find 
plenty of it in this cavern.” | 

‘Perhaps that is fire-damp that we saw 
then and the whole thing will explode be- 
fore we know it, and blow us into the next 
world quicker than——” 

‘*We would already have been blown 
there if it had been fire damp. No, it is a 
simple, harmless gas that you ignited, 
that is all.” 

‘Well, I’m glad of that, for I would not 
care— ah, the flames have gone out. Where 
are you, Phil?” ‘ 

“Just ahead,” answered Phil, puffing at 
his pipe. ‘‘ We seem to be more on the 
level now, and— hallo!” 3 

‘““What’s the matter now?” cried Jack, 
in alarm. ah 

“Oh, nothing much, except that I ran in- 
to a wall I didn’t expect to find, Luckily 
I put my hand out just then.” 

Jack lighted half a card of matches and 
came forward. : 

** Hallo!” cried Phil. 

‘* What's up?” 

“Took at my hand !” 

‘““ Why, it’s as black as——” 

“Coal, old fellow. That’s it exactly. It 
is coal and nothing else. Bring your 
matches closer.” . ; 

The face of the wall against which Phil 
had struck his hand was black, and it was 
piain to be seen that arich vein of soft 
coal cropped out at this place. 

““ What did I tell you? 

“Tt is coal, sure enough.” 

‘Anda lucky find for us. There’s no 
danger now that we won’t be warm enough 
all winter with a coal mine to draw from. 
Strike another light, old man, and I'll chip 
off a sample to take back to the ship.” 

“Then you don’t give up getting out of 
this place?’ asked Jack, as he struck some 
matches, ; 

‘¢ Certainly I don’t,” said Phil, cheerful- 
ly, as he took his sheath knife and loosen- 
ed a piece of coal of considerable size, 
dropping it into the side pocket of his 


in the ove or something and have just 
covered themselves up and are waiting till 
morning to come back.” 

‘* But they'll freeze to death out there in 
the storm. Why, we can scarcely keep 
warm here, as it is.” 

‘* Oh, if they get under a snow drift and 
keep their hands and faces covered, they'll 
be-all right,” said Harry, ‘“‘so don’t you 
worry and you'll see them in the morning.” 

“You're a good little fellow to say so, 
Harry,” said Susie, “‘ but I’m afraid that 
something dreadful has happened.” 

**But we can’t go and look for them 
now,” returned the poy. ‘* We would per- 
ish in this storm.” 

** Yes, of course, and I hope, as you say, 
that they have found a shelter some- 
where.” 

**Oh, I am sure of it,” said Harry, cheer- 
fully, and Susie felt so hopeful that she 
kissed the boy on both cheeks, and sent 
nie hot blood rushing up to his very tem- 

ples. 

** Oh, Isay, don’t do that, with everybody 
looking!’ he cried, making his escape in 
great confusion, while Mollie laughed 
merrily, and said: 

“You've never done as much for Phil, 
and if he hears of it he'll be dreadfully 
jealous.” 

““Why, Harry’s only a boy. Phil is 
twenty-one and has a mustache.” 

** Rather faint, though,’ said the other. 

“Well, it’s more than Harry has any- 
how, and Phil wouldn’t mind my kissing 
him the least bit if he knew how much he 

had done to cheer us up.” 

| ‘Oh, no, of course not,” and then both 
girls laughed, and for a time forgot the 
terrible anxiety they had felt for the mis- 
sing ones, 


“Gosh! that’s a good ’un!” chuckled 
Dodge. ‘‘’Scuse me, but I must really 
laugh. Goon, Ben,” 

“Well, as I was saying,” the fat har- 
pooner went on,.ignoring Harry's remark 
and Jim’s comment on the same, ‘‘ we 

ut in at this here island for water and for 

resh grub, and when we was there up 
came an earthquake that just upset things 
the worse you ever see. 

‘““There was two big rocks, half a mile 
high, on the shore, and they was the whole 
of a mile apart, and I noticed ’em particu- 
lar because we went between’em when we 
was going to the spring. 

““ Well, when that earthquake began to 
shake things up it fetched them two rocks 
so close together that first off I didn’t 
think I could get between ’em and back to | 
the old bark, 

“T started running when I saw them 

coming together, but they went faster’n I 
did and pretty soon they come together 
Nee a smash and the sparks flew like 
scat. 
‘The shock kinder made ’em bounce 
back, and that left a space just about a 
foot wide that I had to squeeze through to 
get back to the ship.” 


ing.” 

8 i have a compass if the sun is hidden 
and that may help us,” 

They walked on, the light growing 
stronger every moment, the cold increas- 
ing and the sound of the wind growing 
louder. 

The ground was covered with ice now 
andicicles hung from the roof, glittering 
masses of ice covered the walls, while as 
they went on they now and then passed 
huge snow banks, 

The opening to the cave was much larg- 
er than the one by which they had enter- 
ed and the place was exposed to the fury 
of the blast. 

Suddenly as they neared the entrance, 
Philpaused and with blanched face and 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


THERE ARE CREAT THINCS IN STORE 
FOR THE READERS OF HAPPY DAYS. 
coat. TELL YOUR FRIENDS. 

‘“* Well, I hope so, and it'll be your usual 
luck if we do. I never saw such a fellow.” —O838f e+ ____ 

‘“‘T only wish we had more light, that’s 
all,” said the other, as he walked on cau- 
tiously. ‘It would pen us amazingly. 
You haven’t acandle end or anything of 


For eighty years the “‘ conscience fund” 
‘“ Why, durn vour fat sides, Ben Skut:. | figured ta tha statements of the preteens aoe 
les,” spoke up the ship-keeper, with star- parenensy Its origin was due to the fact that 
ing eyes, “I was on the Sarah Maria with | V°Y back in the beginning of. the present cent- 


that sort ?” __ | trembling limbs, stammered as he stretch-| ye that v'y'ge to the Pacific, and I never | share thous ee hy Berson. began to feel the 
“No, I don’t usually carry them. Did | ed out his hand: heard of no such earthquake as that.” papery the goremesenk kaa on 


ou think I was a Russian and would want 
o make a lunch off of such things ? 
‘No, but the cook put you up a lunch, 
didn’t he?” : 
more and it’s in the side pocket of my 
coat, ie 


‘Look there, Jack, look there! My God, 
we are in the very abode of death |” 

Lying upon a mass of ice which appear- 
ed never to have thawed in years was the 
body of a man dressed in furs, witha brok: | 
en rifle lying at his side, ts 


“Well,” said Ben, not to be shaken, 
“this here happened in your watch below. 
Course. you never heard of it. You was 

sleep. 

““"Scuse me,” persisted Jim, “if_ they'd 
been any such earthquake as that I would 


find relief only by returning the mone 

|Treasury. Since then the fund has Bath 

Pieters BO —— and small sums, until at 
he nt time i age regates nearly 

aie and seventy ¢ Atecpong Soba. anes 


quently two or three times a week, 


so he and Jack have found a cave or a hole _»-~ 


tances are received nearly every week, and fre- 


y, 


end = . 


of PEG she a 


_ boards the Belvedere, and Harry remains on ] 
erest. Both ships fire’ 


the Rattlesnake with th 
atthe French frigate and sink it. Sailing to 
an island, the ship Rattlesnake is dismasted 
and stowed in a cavern, and the whole crew on 
the Belvedere start on a second cruise, and 
finally find and chase the Jaguar. The giant 
irate chief, Captain Brocken, and Ira Staines, 


is mate, a young Yankee, race away from the | 


Belvedere, and the Jaguar runs oe the rocks 
off aheadland and is wrecked. Th 
and mate and part of his crew escape to land. 

_ Harry and his men follow them next day, but 
deceived by a mirage, start back for the shore, 
when a gunshot recalls them to the Belvedere. 
Upon boarding her they find the Veda, a Rus- 
sian man-of-war, about to attack her, and lure 
it on a sunken rock. Ching-Ching, in the 
meantime, had been left ashore in care of the 
tents of a camp, and captured Ira Staines. 
Samson went ashore to find the Chinaman, and 
Bill Grunt is dispatched in a quarter boat b. 
Harry to bring the negro and Chinaman bac 
to the Belvedere. Harry and Tom True mee 
an invitation of the Russian captain to break- 
fast with him, and Bill’s boat comes from shore 


— 


with Samson, Ching-Ching and Ira Staines, a 


bound prisonergand is summoned to the Rus 


sian frigate. Admiring the courage of Staines, |- 


Harry gives him his choice of joining the frig- 
- ate’s crew or that of the Belvedere, tnd he pre- 
fers the Belvedere, and is liberated. The Bel- 
vedere is then headed for a port where the pi- 
rate chief had a ship called the Vulture, but ar- 
rived there after the outlaw and his crew had 
fled in their new piratical ship. The Belvedere 
scours the sea for months in quest of the Vul- 
ture. As the ship stores are running low, it is 
decided to send the Belvedere to the Island of 
Santa Chardo for provisions, and on the way 
there a wreck is encountered which had been 
plundered by the pirates. Don Travio, a friend 
of Don Salvo, commands Santa Chardo, and in- 
vites Harry to dine with him. When Harry, 
Tom and Staines leave the ship, Bill Grunt is 
secured in the hold by Ching-Ching and 
all the crew go ashore. At the Don’s 
house an expected guest arrives, who 
preves to be Captain Brocken, the pirate 
chief whom Harry is after. The pirate runs, 
chased by Harry, and escapes. ‘The Spanish 
guests take the pirate’s part, and a fight en- 
sues. Don Travio is killed. A mob gathers 
and chase the threé friends to the shore. The 
~. Spaniards would defeat the three friends, but 
the Belvedere’s crew rush to the rescue from a 
neigbboring saloon, whip the Spaniards, and 
all return aboard the Belvedere. Harry threat- 
ens,to bombard the town if Captain Brocken is 
not produced by the natives within a few 
hours. The Vulture is then seen leaving the 
island. She is pursued by the Belvedere and 
overtake A fog covers the scene and gives 
her a chance to escape. When the fog clears a 
Brazilian frigate approaches, but is becalmed, 
and sends out eight boat loads of marines to at 
tack: the Belvedere. A fight ensues which is 
won by the Belvederes, and securing arms, am- 
munition, and ten of the Brazilian’s men, Har- 
ry’s ship departs for Fertalago, where they dine 
with Don Salvo, who tells Harry that Captain 
Brocken can be found at a hiding-place on the 
Luabila river. Next day the Brazilian frigate 
appears at the mouth of the harbor. During 
e the night Harry sends four swimmers to cut 
the frigate’s anchor cables, and as the tide 
drifts her outof the way, the Belvedere es- 
capes. On the sea Harry is about to tell Tom 
and Ira his history. He explains that he, 
his twin brother Harold and their mother are 
treated with aversion by their neighbors. His 
mother dies. Ann Davis, a servant, takes the 
two boys to Cuba, where they remained until 
they were eighteena years old. Before he can 
explain any more Bill Grunt warns him that the 
Brazilian frigate Anita is coming. A chase en- 
sues. Inthe gloom the Belvedere is stopped, 
and when the Anita arrives close to her a 
broadside is poured into her which sets her 
afire. A rain storm extinguishes the flames, 
but the frigate is left a wreck. Some time 
later, off the mouth of the Nunez river, in Afri- 
ca, a felucca is seen, commanded by Captain 
Brocken. It runs up the river, pursued by 
Harry in a quarter boat. They find the felucca 
sunk, and the tracks of the crew on shore, which 
are followed. A stockade is reached where 
Brocken and his men are hiding. The pirates 
blow up the stockade and eseape into the Man- 
dingoe country, pursued by Harry and the 
crew he took ashore with him. Permission is 
gained of King Matta to pass through his 
country, and Tabanko, a negro slave, accompa- 
nies Harry’s party asa guide, while Samson 
and Ching-Ching are left at the village as se- 
curity for the payment of twelve cutlasses as 
toll. Tabanko leads Harry’s party into a dan- 
gerous forest on their way to the Foolah country, 
to where Captain Brocken has fled. Samson and 
the Chinaman, pene left at King Matta’s vil- 
lage, get into a brawl with the women, and the 
men are about to attack them when Witta, the 
wise man of the Mandingoes, appears with an 
image called the Bettie, worshiped by the na- 
tives. The crowd disperses in fear of the im- 
age. Witta is a former friend of Ching- 
Ching’s, and leads them to his hut. He fears 
King Matta is losing respect for the idol, in 
which case Witta may lose his prestige. While 
they are discussing the matter King Matta 
raps for admittance. Witta tries to keep him 
out by placing the painted wooden idol in the 
doorway. The king kicks the sacred image 
into a corner of the hut, stalks in angrily, and 
Asean the mat upon which he is accustomed 
oO squat. 


CHAPTER XLII. 
NIGHT IN THE FOREST, 


NIGHT came soon to the wayfarers in the 
forest, and soon a thousand fire-flies were 
dancing around them, their movements 
accompanied by the chirping and croaking 
o numberless insects and reptiles around 

em, 

Above, through an Gpene here and 
there, they caught glimpses of the stars, 
which for a time guided Tabanko on his 
way; but at last even this help was denied 
him, and he came to a dead stop. 

ate No go furder widout de sun,” he said. 


| we had better rest.” 
e captain | 


turned Harry. 
never waste the night.” 
“He must stop, 


must stop.” - B 

“In that case,” said our hero, “I think 

“Light fire now,” said Tabanko, “ by and 
by come big lion.’ 

‘You speak English very well,” said 
Ira Staines. ‘‘ How did you pick it up?” 

“Fi »m de Capen Brocken and oder white 
men ‘-—some pirate, someslave-dealers ; but 
de trade slow now. Too many big ships on 
de sea.” 

‘* Slavery must end some day,” remark- 
ed Tom True. Be 

‘Oh, bless de day when dat come!” re- 
plied Tabanko, clasping his hands passion- 
ately. ‘‘Oh, de misery! Husbands lose 
wifes; de wife losehusband ; children take 
away. Ah, all bad—bad—bad!” 

The tars had now madea fire, beginning 
with dead leaves, and by its light they 
pateres up sticks, and cut off several 

ranches with their cutlasses. Tabanko 
explained that it would be necessary to 
make four fires and sit between. 

Harry was not inclined to think the dan- 
ger so great; but Tabanko was urgent, 
and the sailors, on the ground that they 
might as well make themselves perfectly 


safe while they were about it, piled up the} 


required quantity, lighted them, and sat 
own. 

A rough gale would have but imperfectly 
enetrated that forest ; but as there was 
ittle or no wind without, it was perfectly 

still within. 

The flames and smoke rose straight into 
the air, and the wanderers were inno way 
incommoded by one or the other. 

The remnants of the first feast which Ta- 
banko had brought with him was now 
shared out, and when the men had eaten a 
moderate supper, pipes were lighted and 
yarns were introduced. 

Harry, Tom and Ira sat a little apart 
from them—not because they in any way 
considered themselves superior, but Harry 
had a yarn to spin, and Ira had suggest- 
ed that now was a fitting time to tell it. 

**So be it then,” said our hero. ‘* What 
little I have to say will not keep you long 
from sleep.” aa 

**One moment!” said Tom, ‘Ira, give 
me the cigarette papers. Thank you! Now, 
Harry, I’m all attention.” 

“The changes,” he began, ‘‘ to which I 
referred were the changes which came to 
Harold and myself, eWe were the vic- 
tims of love. Mine was only a boyhood’s 
fancy, but Harold’s was deep and sterling, 
and we both looked toward the same fair 


irl. 

“Harold was too blinded by his passion 
to perceive my flimsy love, and I, as soon as 
I saw how earnest he was, plucked my 
weak affection from my breast and gave 
my whole time to the sea. I was some- 
times out by the week together with crafts 
and cruisers, or even fishing boats, and my 
brother, loving me as much as ever, yet 
found happiness in the more alluring affec- 
tion of a woman and was happy. 

**Her name was Leda Cardio, and she 
was the niece of Don Salvo, who at that 
time resided near us. She lived with the 
don, and Harold was a constant guest at 
his house. I beingsomuch atsea was very 
seldom there. Iseea smile upon your face, 
Tom, and I may as well admit that I had 
not then ventured a thought upon Juanita. 

“But as true as the needle to the pole 
my heart at length turned towards aie 
and I gave up roving and became a con- 
stant guest at Bon Salvo’shouse. Picture 
to yourself how happy we were—Harold 
and myself—each with the object of our 
heart’s best love, surrounded with every 
luxury—living, in fact, a life of happiness, 
as perfect as mortal happiness can be. 

**T wish you could have seen Harold in 
those days. Oh, he would have drawn 
your hearts towards him. He had a look 
and voice of magic—all were charmed 
who came within their influence. The don 
often gave feasts and gathered handsome 
men around him, but they were all stars 
and Harold the sun. The men hated him 
for his manly beauty, and the women 
envied Leda. 

“One day Harold came to me, with a 
face burning with wrath. He told me that 
Captain Brocken, aman we had never met 
but once, had asked for Leda in marriage. 
The don refused, having, as her guardian, 
accepted and acknowledged my brother. 


This bold villain openly declared that he 


would have her by fair means or foul. 


“We knew that he was by repute a law- 
less man and that the authorities about us 


were not strong enough to cope with any- 


thing like a band of men, and we feared 
that mischief would come of it. Fhe don 
was consulted, and he decided upon an im- 
mediate marriage. Both were young, but 
in hot latitudes maturity comes early, and 
there was nothing premature in their un- 


ion. 


“The preperaHons were speedily made, 
xed, and until then a strict watch 
kept over the house. Nothing was heard 


the day 


“ 
nd 


: : ' 
“Surely we shall be wasting time,” re-[of the swaggerin 
“Captain Brocken will | supposed that he 
fools that we were not to know that the 
He said Tabanko; “him 
‘may go across big plain; only lilly stones | 
mark de way; he no see de way at night; 


all comers loyally. Itis the custom of his 


‘the town wandered a 


/have no country-or continent to hide our 
-headvin, as if we were ashamed of the most | p 
beautiful tie which has been ordained by 
‘the Creator. 


| Harold and 
proposed a stroll in the o 


‘tity of plate and jewels. 


captain, and it was 
ad left the field. Blind 


tiger can bide his time. 
“he day came and the don entertained 


you this, so that you may be ae 
was spared the foul wrong meditated. 
od tes thankful,” murmured Harry, bow- 
ing his iat pat in A moment the 
passion blazed out aga se 

‘“‘But without that is t not wrong 
enough Ahisg cried, “Shall not Harold be 
avenged 

ie and Pcl were ats silent, and Harry, 
rising to his feet, went on: 

“Te the wound in my heart not deep 
enough for hate?” he said. “Do you won- 
‘der that I have pursued this man, that I 
ursue him still, and must do so until 
either or both of us is no more? Lam never 
at rest—my mind is never away from him. 
Iam haunted, too, with the spirit of my 
brother.” f 

“Which urges you on,” said Ira. | 

“No, but is ever holding up a warning 
n air. hand. Only last night it came to side 
‘We bade them go first, knowing at|and bade me go no further; but I was 

dreaming, and phantoms come and go in- 


such a time they were happieralone, Har- I ' é 
old crossed ie 106 ik by the window | consistently. I shall go on until my pur- 


which opened out upon the lawn, turned | pose is accomplished or my life lost in the 
and smiled ypon us al] —such asmileas| effort. What was the communication my © 
will evermore lie graven on my heart, for | old servant made to him ere she died?” 

it was the last lever saw upon his face.”| ‘‘That,” returned Ira, “I never knew 

Harry paused and veiled his eyes. Ira|—no word of it ever escaped his lips, and 
and Tom cast their cigarettes away and | she died without speaking to another. 
remained perfectly still until he spoke} ‘*Good, faithful old woman!” said Harry, 
again. ‘your death alone would demand ven- 

‘He had been gone buta minute,” con-|geance on the evil-doer—but I dare not 
tinuedHarry, looking Up, “when I heard | dwell upon it. The men are at rest, and I 
a fearful shriek and clash of swords, I | must have rest too. Good-night. 
rushed Sut, when there upon thedurflay| He stretched himself out by the fire, and 
Harold, with a broken sword in his heart, | Tom and [ra having put on fresh fuel, fol- 
casting back in fitful reflection the light of | lowed his example. They were speedily 
the moon. asleep, and all the men were giving out 

“Ask me not what I felt then,” cried | sounds which told of deep slumbers ; but 
Harry, raising his hand passionately, “for | Harry’s eyes, heavy as they were, refused 
no words that I could utter would give} to close. ss : 
you the faintest notion of the passion that | The old memories of the past, aroused by 
rent my breast. Isaw all, read all at a|the telling of the story, refused to leave 
glance. He had been murdered by his foes, | him, and again and again he went through 
and the fair bride borne away. No need to | the scene on his brother’s wedding night. 
ask the ravisher’s name—it was Captain | The wearying excitement of this repetition 
Brocken. }almost drove him mad, and he turned and 

“There was pursuit, but what availed | turned, seeking rest and finding none. 
it? His plans had been well and deeply | A movement just outside the fire chang- 
laid, and we only arrived upon the beach to | ed the current of his thoughts, Itsound- 
see the white sails of the Black Jaguar far | ed like a footfall in the bushes, the stealthy 
away. Until then I had never known his | footfall of a murderer or a thief. 
craft, or what he was, but that night I} The hope thatit might be his foe sprang 
learnt all ; Don Salvo told me. up within him, but it died“away as a low 

‘* Perhaps you will blame him for holding | grunt fell upomhis ear. ; 
any intercourse with the pirate, but such} He knew the sound well—it came from 
things are not uncommon in that isle,|alion. — rio Ps 
but he paid dearly for the acquaintance—| Drawing a pistol from_his belt, Harry 
the villains, who did the work of the great-| cautiously cocked it and lay quite still. 
er villain well, took with them a rare quan- | Then, looking intently in the direction of 
That was their | the sound, he sought to make out the form, 
or, at least, the eyes of the nocturnal visi- 
tor. 

Straight in front of him lay Tabanko a 
little apart from the rest of the men, and 
just between two fires. The position he 
had taken up was a little more exposed 
than that of the others, and Harry in- 
stinctively felt that he was the object of 
attack. 

It was upon his lips to give warning, 
when an enormous brute sprang out from 
the darkness, and seizing the unhappy 
black by the shoulder, dragged him away. 

The shouts of Tabanko and Harry’s 
cries roused the sleeping men. Harry had 
drawn the trigger of the pistol. but it miss- 
ed fire, and the lion, with a loud growl, as 
if he rather chuckled over the mishap, 
made off with his prey. 

The men and their leaders seized fire- 
brands and darted in pursuit. The crash 
of the bushes as the lion dashed through 
guided them, but it was nearly ten min- 
utes before they came up with Tabanko. 
The lion had held onto him with great 
pertinacity, but finding that the pursuit 
did not relax, discreetly abandoned his 
prize. 

“Are you much hurt?’ asked Harry, 
kneeling down. 3 

‘“* Berry, berry much,” replied Tabanko, 
| faintly ; “‘“me felt him teeth in my neck.” 

‘““We had better carry you back to the 
camp. 

a No, sar, no move me—Tabanko soon 
die. 

“T hope not,” said Harry, taking his 
jhand tenderly. “Light tresti fires here, 
and, Tom, give me a helping hand. Make 
him a pillow of leaves, Thank you, Ira, 
that will do rege SS 

By the light of the blazing fires both 
Harry and Tom examined the wounds of 
Tabanko, He had received terrible injur- 
‘ies, the flesh of one shoulder and the back 
of the neck being torn into strips. The 
blood was gushing out, and all that they 
could call into use would not suffice to 
|check it. ; 

** Poor fellow,” said Tom. 

7 It berry kind ob you,” returned Taban- 
ko—*‘ you white men cruel sometimes, I 
like hear you speak—it is like music.” 
Perhaps you will not die,” Ira said. 
He wanted to console Tabanko, and could 
find no better mode of expression, 
{ro BE CONTINUED. } 


race to keep open house upon such oc- 
casions, and many strangers who were in 
ut the rooms. 
Some of these had most villainous coun- 
tenances, but such faces were not uncom- 
mon, and we troubled ourselves very little 
about them. . 

“ So passed the cay, and the night came 
on. Bride and bridegroom still lingered 
with us, but the bridal chamber was pre- 
pared alone. In that place itis the custom 
to spend the honeymoon at home. We 


“So the night came on, as I have said, 
and the house was filled with music, Jua- 
nita and myself had been dancing with 
eda. The dance over, Harold 


prize—Leda was his.” 

“Was there not another woman taken, 
too 2?” asked Ira. 

‘*Had you a hand in that foul night’s 
work?” demanded Harry. 

**No,” replied Ira ; ‘‘ but I was on board, 
under-orders to stand off and on until the 
captain, who was on shore, came off. 
Shall I go on, for I can, in a measure, finish 
the story ?” 

** Yes—yes,” said Harry, feverishly. 

* About ten o’clock,” said Ira Staines, 
‘*a boat full of the part of our crew which 
had been ashore during the day came up; 
bringing two women with them, one old 
and the other young. The young one was 
your brother's wife, and——” 

‘*The other was our faithful attendant, 
Ann Davis,” said Harry. ‘‘We never 
heard of her again, and some said that she 
was in league with the villains, but I knew 
her love for us, and néver doubted her, 
She was very old and broken at the time.” 

** Both were ‘ery ill; the young one rav- 
ing madly, and the old one weak and help- 
less when they were brought on board. It 
seemed that the old woman had been wan- 
dering in the garden at. the time of the 
attack, and they had found it necessary to 
take her prisoner. Captain Brocken came 
on board shortly after, and ordered us to 
make for the African coast. 

“T knew nothing of the real nature of 
the affair,” continued Ira, ‘‘ or I dare say 
I should have put a bullet through him. 
Until this night I looked upon it as a com- 
mon affair of gallantry. Well—let me 
waste no time in excuses—there were wom- 
en on board who took care of the young 
prisoner, and the old one was put into a 
cabin to rest. Captain Brocken paced the 
deck throughout the night.” 

“How could the villain rest?” asked 
Harry, bitterly. : 

“Aye, how could he? Early in the 
morning he was told that the old woman 
was dying, and wished to see him. When 
he returned she was dead, and her face 
could not have been so ghastly as his. I 
have seen men pale with fear and rage, 
but never anything like his—the agony of 
a lifetime was inscribed there. 

*** Back with all speed,’ he cried, hoarse- 
ly, and as we went about he railed at all 
for being sluggards, and while he raved 
‘there came other messages from below 
from the younger and fairer prisoner. But 
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The Boy Fire Company of Carlton; 
OR, 
{PLUCKY WORK ON LADDER AND LINE. 


By ROBERT LENNOX, 


Author of ‘‘ Wide Awake Will, the Plucyk Boy Fireman of No.3,” “ Harry Hook, 
the Boy Fireman of No. 1,” “Dick Dasher, the Boy Bicycle Rider,” etc.,ete. 


CHAPTER I. 
“OH, THE TOWER FALLS!” 
Ow a dark night some years ago, three 
young men were on the main street of 


Carlton in front of the Carlton House, the 
leading hotel of the place. They seemed 


At the first stroke the youth came toa 
full stop, as if suddenly rooted to the spot, 
and seemed to be listening. At the second 
he bounded forward, dealt his foe a terrific 
blow on the right cheek, and then darted 
off across the street and disappeared in 
the shadow of the houses over there. 


Between the horses, 
trumpet in hand an 

d the youth who 
t of the hotel but 


superb iron grays. 

near their shoulders, 

helmet on his head, stoo 

was struck eae pane ou 
oments before. 

: eva standing on fhe pole of the ei 

gine, his left han resting on the nee . 

the horse on that nan His mae. an 
ilver trumpet to his lps. 

Eine the ware came through the 


trumpet again, and in another moment the _ 


roaring, rushing panorama was way down 


in t block. 
Pe aver saw anything like that before!’ 


i ‘T shall 
ned a guest of the hotel. “J shal 

ern et it as long as I live, Who is 
that youth standing erect between those 


9” 
a That was Tom Hazen, foreman of the 


Boys’ Fire Company,” replied a policeman 
nearby. < : 

“What was he standing on? 

‘“‘ Nothing but the pole. 


mies 


HE WAS STANDING ON THE POLE OF THE ENGINE, HIS LEFT HAND RESTING ON THE NECK OF THE HORSE ON THAT SIDE. HIS RIGHT 


HAND HELD A SILVER TRUMPET TO HIS LIPS, 


“CLEAR THE WAY !” CAME THROUGH THE TRUMPET AGAIN, AND IN 


ANOTHER MOMENT THE ROARING, RUSHING PANORAMA WAS WAY DOWN IN THE NEXT BLOCK, 


had happened inside the hotel. One was 
particularly angry. 

““Why did you interfere?” he said to his 
twocompanions. ‘‘I would have given 
him the thrashing he deserved, the young 
whelp!” ' 

| ‘‘Keepcool, Al. Had we permitted you 

| to attack him in there her name would 

have been mixed up in it, and that wouldn't 

| do, you know !” 

| ‘No, of course not,” assented the third 

| young man. 

| “That would do her no harm,” angrily 

| replied the first young man, ‘* Here he 
|comes now! Hands off and I'll give him 
what he deserves,” and he fairly hissed the 
words as he gazed at a medium sized youth 
of eighteen coming out of the hotel. 

The youth was of shapely build, with a 

| frank, manly air about him and laughing 


He was plainly dressed but carried him- 
self like one who feared nothing in all the 
| wide world. 

As he descended to the sidewalk he went 
| in the direction of the three young men 
| some fifty feet away from the hotel en- 
The angry young man sprang for- 
| ward as he approached, exclaiming in low, 
| hissing tones: : 
| ‘This is for you, Tom Hazen!” and with 
| the last word dealt him a blow squarely 


| between the eyes, 


The youth staggered backward under 
the force of the blow. But he recovered in 
an instant and sprang forward with the 
agility of a tiger. 

Clang! 

Clang! 

Clang! 

A great bell in the heart of the city 
struck three times, 


The blow downed the young man. But 
he sprang to his feet only to be caught and 
held by his two companions, 

“* Release me!” he hoarsely cried, strug- 
gling toget awayfromthem,. ‘ Let me go 
after him! I'll have it out with the young 
whelp or die |” 

** Keep quiet, Al,” urged one of his two 
friends. ‘‘ He has gone to his fire com- 

any. Whatshow would you have there? 
They would tear you limb from limb !” 

The exchange of blows was made so 
quickly that none but the four interested 
ones knew of it. 

But the clanging of the great fire bell 
caused everybody in the hotel to rush out 
and eagerly gaze about for the whereabouts 
of the fire. The three strokes told in which 
ward the fire was, and those who under- 
stood the signals looked in the direction of 
the south side of the city. 

Just as they caught a glimpse of a bright 
glare in that direction a roar was heard up 
the street. 

“Look out! Keep clear of the street !” 
cried a voice on the sidewalk, ‘‘ The en- 
gine is coming!” 

The roaring was like that of a storm at 
sea, growing louder every moment. 

People who had run out into the street 
to get a better view of the reddening glow, 
dashed back to the sidewalk for safety. 

** Lookout! Here comes Mazeppa No, 2!” 

Clang! Clang! Clang! 

The fire engine bell struck to warn peo- 
ple out of the way. 

“Clear the way!” came through a trum- 
pet, and the words were heard clear and 
distinct above the roar of the rushing 
steeds. Almost at the same moment a 
magnificent fire engine, its nickel and 
brass finishings burnished till they shone 
like the stars, dashed by drawn by two 


**Here comes Mazeppa’s Ladders!” cried 
a voice in the crowd, and in another mo- 
ment a hook and ladder team dashed by 
in the wake of the fire engine. 

By this time the red glare in the south- 
ern end of the city grew brighter, and the 
crowd on the streets surged along in that 
direction. It was in the aristocratic part 
of the town, and people knew that it was 
a private residence that was burning, 

““It’s Leonard Morton’s house!” called 
out some one in the crowd, 

_ “Whew! That’s the finest house in the 
town!” exclaimed another, and the crowd 
that still remained in and about the hotel 
made arush down thestreet, - : 
_ ‘What is that 2” cried a young man, go- 
ing along in the opposite direction, 

Whose house did they say was burning ?” 

‘They say it’s your father’s, Al,” re- 
plied his companion, looking around at 
vue Peer ieee the horizon, “but 

ont think it can be, as it itt 
too Be to the left.” ee 

“Oh, my God!” and the youn man 
turned and gazed in the direttion ot tne 
fire like one half dazed. He was the same 
young man who had been knocked down 

y Tom Hazen, the young fireman, only a 
vee es pr el and his name was Al 

orton, son o ri 
facture e rich banker and manu- 

“No, I don’t think it is eit iy 
the ee young man. ee ae 

‘Let’s get a carriage and 0 down,” sai 
young Morton. ‘“ Cal] one, Dick, hates 
good fellow. I’m all broke to pieces.” 
Ghattace ane od across the street to 

acks 
one. Stood, and sprang into 

The driver hurried over to the ot 

young men, and they sprang inside cuickie 
(Continued on page 11,) ; 
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YELLOW AND BLACK: 


THE TWO BOSSES OF WHACKINGTON 
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ACADEMY. 


By SAM SMILEY, 


Author of ‘A New Tommy Bounce,” “ Aunt Maria,” “ The Shortys Doing Europe,” 
Out for Fun,” “The Shortys on the Road,” etc., etc., ete. 


PART A: 

YELLOW and black were the colors of the 
Whackington Academy, a big educational 
establishment in a country town far away 
from any large fey: 

Yellow and black were also the colors of 
the two principal persons in the academy. 
At all events, they thought they were. 

That is, each thought that there was on- 
ly one person of importance in the school, 
and that he was that one. 
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THAT WAS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR. 


WENT THE TWO CANDLES UPON THE TABLE. 


ON THE FLOOR, 


The yellow man was a Chinaman from 
Hong Kong. 

The black man was a coon from Thomp- 
son street, New York. : 

The Chinaman was called Wing- Wing, 
but the boys generally cut off one of his 
Wings. 

He was the cook. : 

The coon was called George Washington 
Ebenezer Jackson, but Wash answered 
well enough for every day. 

He was the fireman andgeneral factotum, 

Both Wing and Wash thought he was 
the boss of the place, and that there was 
no other. : 

As each stuck to his opinion there was 
likely to be trouble. 

There was. 

The boys of Whackington Academy took 
good care to keep it up. : : 

They were all the time telling Wing 
things that Wash was supposed to have 
said about him. 

On the other hand they brought to Wash 
reports of the awful remarks that Wing 
was alleged to have made concerning him. 

A dozen times a day the Chinaman swore 
to get hunk with that coon. 

As often the coon declared that he would 
cut that yellow heathen’s pigtail off some 


might. 
ing was undersized, and waddled. 

Wash was tall, and knock-kneed. 

Wing wore a blouse and felt shoes, bag- 
By breeches and low-crowned felt hat, and 
chattered like a monkey. : 

Wash usually wert around in overalls 
and jumper, big shoes and a bicycle cap, 
and talked in deliberate tones, 

Wing was a liar from up the creek, but 
Wash was neck and neck with him for first 
place on that score, 
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_ Every time one of them told a story the 


other tried to beat it. 


Generally the last man to tell a story had 


the call. 


Wingand Wash were not the only persons 
of importance at Whackington Acad- 


emy. 
Dr. Whacker was the principal, and he 
thought himself some pumpkins. 
Mr. Rood and Mr. Blunt were his assist- 


ants. 


THE YELLOW MAN AND THE BLACK MAN BOTH JUMPED TO THEIR FEET IN A FRIGHT. 
D ALL OVER 
IN WALKED FIVE WHITE FIGURES, 


THE CARDS WERE SCATTERE 
THEN THE DOOR OPENED. 

Each of them thought that without him 
the school would go to the dogs. 

Dr. Whacker had a sneaking idea that he 
was the main stay of the place. 

Wing knew that he was the only man 
worth mentioning in the school. 

Wash was as positive that it was to his 
individual efforts that the academy owed 
its existence, 

Then there was Miss Aurora Whacker, 
the doctor's sister. 

She was the housekeeper. 

She was also an old maid. 

And a crank of the worst kind. 

Nobody could tell her that she was not 
the chief, in fact the only support of the 
school. 

She knew it, and it was simple madness 
to say anything else. 

‘ Whackington Academy was a school for 
oys. 
here were a hundred or more of them 
in the place. 

You'll get acquainted with a few of the 

best and a handful of the worst as you read 


on. 

The liveliest of all was Dick Sharp, from 
New York. 

He had been toa dozen different board- 
ing schools. 

None of them wanted him more than a 
few weeks. 

It wasn’t because he was not clever. 

On the contrary, he was decidedly too 
clever for most of Lis teachers. 

He was a hummer for mischief, and was 
always up to it. 
_ If he wasn’t playinga joke he was think- 
ingens up. 

is father wrote to Whacker and said 

that Dick was polng to Whackington Acad- 
emy, and would arrive the next day, 


DAS Se" 


That’s all he said about Dick, 

He sent a check for the first term’s 
board and tuition and requested that the 
bill for the next be sent as soon as it was 
due. 


W hacker and 


asked no questions, 


promptly got the check cashed, 


The next day Dick came. 

He didn’t come when he was expected, 
however. 

Neither did he arrive in the ordinary 
fashion, by the ’bus from the station, as 
all the other pupils did. 

He came on a safety bicycle. 

Not all the way from New York, of 
course. 

He was stopping with a chum in a town 
about thirty miles from Whackington, 
when his father’s letter came telling where | 
he was to go to school. 

The letter said that he must go at once, 
and that the doctor would havea carriage 
at the station for him, to meet the four 
o’clock train. 

Dick did not take it. 
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AND THE BOOK FELL 


He sent his trunk on ahead in charge of! 
aman who was going to Whackington. 


oki tleman, past fifty years of age, 
— aan int if he were er new pupil when 
an ste dupand said: _ : 
Z  HaveAoe come for young Sharp?” 
Dat’s de fellah, pod hee 
boss.” 


“Dick Sharp from 
‘‘M-m, dat’s raight, pe 
“Going to Whacker’s place? 
ite straight goods, sah. 

ahty ? 

2 “No, but I’ve brought his trunk, and 

he’ll be along later.” 3 
“H’m! I was tol’ ene! Pia cima 

e’man and I cyan’t go wifout him. 

a Well, you'll have to, that’s all. There’s 

the trunk on the end of the platform, so 

get a move on you and tale it in.” 

‘‘’Scuse me. sah, but am yo aware who 
yo’s addressin’?” a 

“No, really, I haven’t that pleasure. 

‘‘ Well, sah, I’se de head managah at de 
‘Cademy, sah, an’ I’se used ter bein’ spoke 
to respectable.” mes 

“Oh, come off your perch! There’s Dick 
Sharp’s trunk and that’s all I’ve got to do 

about it. So long, Mr. Pompey 


Am yo’ de 


OVER 


Snow.” 

Then the fellow walked away and 
Wash felt that his dignity had re- 
ceived a lasting hurt. 

He put the trunk in the back of 
the wagon, however, and drove off to- 
ward the academy. 

The school was a big rambling build- 
ing, two stories high. 

t stood in the midst of spacious 

grounds well back from the road. 

A big double gate for horses and 
carriages and a little one for foot pas- 
sengers gave access to it. 

The little gate was right next to 
the big gate. 

On the other side was a board walk 
leading up to the house. 

Right in front of the big gate was a 
road which ended at the road the 
academy was On. 

This road was the one usually 
taken when coming from the station. 

The other was better, but was some- 
what longer. 

It was between four and five 
in the afternoon. 

School was out. 

So were the doctor, his sister, and 
Messrs. Rood and Blunt, 

Blunt was sweet on the old maid. 

She had a lot of money in her own 
right. 

Blunt wanted it. 

He had been sparking up to Miss 
Aurora for some time. 

She sort of led him on 
giving him much encouragement. 

Just now they were walking very 
close together along the board walk 

The doctor was Six or seven paces 
behini them. 

He was reading a book. 

All the same he knew what 
going on. 

A lot of the boys were amusing 
themselves on the big lawn in front 
of the house. 

Wash was coming down the inter- 
secting road with Dick Sharp’s trunk. 

Wing was waddling along the path 
on the Academy road, 

Wash was just crossing the road 
and about to drive in at the big gate. 

Then the peaceful scene was rudely 
broken in upon. A 

Ting, ting, ting ! 

That was a bicycle bell. 
Along the sidewalk came the machine 


aes 
O C10C: 


without 


was 


Then he started off on his wheel to make | itself. 


the journey in a much pleasanter fashion. 
He was a regular safety crank, and had | 
| 


-carried his wheel all over. 


He spent most of his spare time on it, | 
and was a dandy rider, and a reckless one } 
as well. 

Wash took the ’bus to the train to meet | 
Dick and bring up his trunk. 

The ’bus was nothing more than a two-| 
seated wagon with atop and open sides, | 
and was used for transporting passengers, | 
freight, or garden produce, as occasion re- 
quired, | 

When Wash got to the station, three 
miles from the Academy, he asked for 
Dick. 

The latter was not to be found. 

**Am dey any young ge’men by de name | 


Dick Sharp was on it. 

“Hi! get out of the way there !” 

He was just spinning and no mistake. 
Wing turned, saw his danger, and velled: 
Wash’s horse saw the machine and got 


| rattled. 


He wasn’t use to that sort of thing. 
He instantly bolted. E 
Rattle-bang-thump ! 

‘* Whoa dere, mule.” 

‘* Hi-ya, cussee!” 


The horse and wagon went dashing 


through the gate. 


Wing got up a tree in short order. 
The boys heard the racket. 
A dozen of them ran to the gate to see 


what it meant. 


Then Dick with a sharp, quick turn, en- 


ob Sharp wha’m gwine to de 'Cademy 2” he | tered by the little gate. 


asked when the train arrived. 
No one responded to the name of Sharp. 
No one young gentleman was going to 
the Academy. . ‘ 
Wash then asked three or four hayseed- 
ers.and a couple of gawky boysif they were 
the persons he was looking for, ¥ 
They each answered in the negative. 
Then he tackled a dude, who was the last 
to leave the train, 
_ “Say, boss, am yo’ de young ge’man who 
I’se gwine ter take up to de ’Cademy ?” 
‘* Nao!” answered the dude, “I have fin- 


ished me education, and am traveling faw | 
| Dr. Whacker. 


me health.” 

‘ %. res 

‘H'ml! ’Scuse me, I fort maybe yo’ was 
gwine ter school yet.” 


——_$ $$ 
7) 


In a trice he was spinning along the 
roard walk, : 
Instant and immediate confusion was 


the result. 


The spoons were separated. 

The wheel came between them. 

Miss Aurora yelled and fled, 

Mr. Blunt said something that didn’t 


sound pretty. 


Then he jumped into the road. 

There was nothing else to da, 

Wash splashed him from head to foot 
with mud. 

lhen the wheel bore right down upon 
He suddenly lost allinterest in his book. 
Ina jiffy he had turned tail and was 


Nao, I haven't been to school in yaws,” making a dandy sprint toward the house, 


said the dude, walking away. 
Wash was about to question 


“Five to one I beat you hands down!” 


a clerical. cried Dick, 


ey 
cE 4 


Then he churned the pedals 
down for all he was worth, 
preva che walk came the boys. 
Biff! bash! 


wn went the doctor. 


“Sir! Are you aware that I am Dr. 
sir, the proprietor and sole ex- 

of this——” : Tse 

so? Well, you look as if you 

might ar - Jet in your head. What do 


Wing was playing a game of fan tan 

Sas himself ’ ith a dirty pack of cards, 
“Don’ yo’ make so much noise, Wingy, 

wif dem cyards, Yo’ ama nuisance. 

St! Yep. ane spect so,” chirruped Wing. 


up-and] 


| ecutive To Correspondents. 


— 


ver ¢ i the same sheet of paper with mail 
“al bo u take as “Dat’s wha’Isayed.” Do not ask questions on (has iere yee os ee acute it 
agli was chattertl with them. ven Well, well, this is most extraordinary a Yep, -me spect so. Niggee man [00] orders, as they will not be Ae dpe veg tug bu OrMaDS 


sending ine of eee: we 
a on one side ay the paper ouly. \ ed 
“ Dat's wha’ I say ed. How yo’ specs I kin will pve to be rewritten by those who send them 


a j nas a een C6 i by th ho fail to mnen= 
oad when ¥o' am,shovellin de cyares tora | dow the paper in whch thopweth, tein anewers (0 
Chines yor fur mnyie, “Deg star no good.” | pee’, Nosicx te now vices tet heraalen ne les wh 
ye ee eal eT ee 
e) “ ee 2 5 . : “i 
“Dat’s wha’ I sayed. I'se de on’y man | — HJ i ————__———_____———————~__ 
he needs ’round dish yer place. ’F Iwas} New ReapEeRs.—You can find the oe 
eee reeee, TRS ES jue a0 tersinash. ment of “Lost at the Pole; or, the Secrets 0 eS 
“Yep, me spectso. Niggee man talkee the Arctic Circle,” by Albert J. Booth, innum- | 
Before supper he examined him as to his | all same tloo him hattee. Wing fadee big sodiof: The Boys of iNew Yours Gn ae 
ae r te ee Sous , ge el oI ing Suen =e ht of the 9th; or, Old King Brady and the 
Dick put aside his chipper manner and | men all workee fo’ he, evly ‘man a plince, | Night o Re Pepe Reel a 
stuck to business. hundled times bettee dan niggee man. Man Who Was .Never 5 Meme 
He was well up in everything the doctor} ‘‘ Dat’s wha’ I sayed, Chinee no gaod.|petective, in number 996, an » the — 
asked him. Don’ bleve yo’ eber Tad a fader ora mud- New York Bootblack; or, the Secret of a Boy’s 
In fact he was tip-top and ready to go! der. ey fin’ yo’ in a tea chest, dat’s wha Life,” by N. S. Wood, (the Young American 
into the highest class. 3 | dey did, long o’ de rats an’ mioe. Ke yin mumborsgs: These) yunibersot The == 
He hadn't neglected his studies if he| “Yep, me spect so. Niggee man come , a selagiee ERAN SB : 
were full of mischief. over in shippee, man sellee to menagelie, Boys of New Yor. ae oe ee 
“ Well, well, this is most extraordinary,” | niggee man plenty heap pip monkey, only | plied by your newsdealer, pr Se 
muttered Whacker, when Dick had gone | gottee him tailee cuttee lo ay copy, or we will send them to you by mail upo 
off to open his trunk and get ready for| ‘‘Dat’s wha’ I sayed!” sniffed Wash. receipt of the price. 


There was no room for Dick and the 
wheel 


He swerved to one side, jumped his 
Saiemnetic nicely and struck the road. 
That gave the Academy horse another 


positively without precedent ; I mus a 
“Ting-ti 
i 


muchee flesh callee Wing name.” Tf this is not done, questions: 


ng! Get anew one, Doc; that’s 
g rusty,” said Dick. ‘“‘ Ta, ta, see you 
ater, Pve got to look after my trunk!” 
Dick was a favorite from the start. 
All the decent boys were ready to tie to. 
him at once, - 
As for Whacker, he was puzzled. 
He didn't know whether to put the fun- 
ny fellow down as a fool or what. 


lash | 

Out of the end of the wagon jumped 
Dick’s trunk. : 

Wing was having fun all this time too. 

There was a big hornet’s nest in the tree 
he had shinned. 

It rested in a crotch. 

Wing kicked it in climbing. 

Out came the tenants to learn the cause 
of the disturbance, 

They flew up Wing's baggy trousers on 
a tour of inve ion. 

They crawled under his soft hat on an- 


“*Chinee got de tail on him haid. Mebb o 
=. of ¢ doctor-couldn’t make it out. | yo’ don’ know who I is,.sah, I’se de gen’l- Pee ane w tank on july es BT ad 
They got down his neck and they flew] Atan rate, Dick would be no dullard, ; man——” : : ; il Now Work Boys Weebly is entirely out tor 
up his big sleeves. and perhaps his breezy manner at times,| ‘Yep, me tink you biggee man, in you print. 


Wherever they went they took their hot 
feet with them. 
The weather had been cool. 
It suddenly grew immoderately hot for 


came.from ignorance of the conventional- | mindee. Talkee tloo facee, chuckee de big- BrowN.—We cannot insert notices for 
ities of life. gee bluffee, no See: do ae My fadee hat or exchange of papers in this column. 

“Most extraordinary, positively without | more big likee plesident, kingee, bossee Or | such novices conie under the head of regular 
precedent,” the doctor remarked several anysling else, my fadee washee him feet | aqvertisements, and will cost you forty cents: 


.- ~. times and at last he had to let it go at|on tlee, fo’ niggee man evly day.” per line of eight words. 
He wo have been glad to have six or | phak = = _ “Ha! yo tink yo’m mighty big fellah, Sampson.—We cannot publish peta ec se 
seven wings just then. Shortly before supper Dick took a stroll | Wingy, but you ain’t.” gymnasiums in this column. You can find the | 


addresses of gymnasiums published in the an- 


“Hi-hi, me spect so, cussee, blazee, nuals published yearly by the leading newspa- 


around the house. “Yep, me spect so.” 
comee cheesee!” he continued. 


Atarear window’he saw Wing knead-| ‘Dat’s wha’ I sayed. Yo’ don’ ’mount 


cam ig bread i iscui ‘ ay rc f your city. : 9 
ie zb ts or something | ter nuffin. ’F a man look cross-eyed at | pers 0 els a s 
arenved lighting, nn [ob bet sagt ene Seemann | Oke de bars ae EN ee 
Mr. Rood was just rushing out at the} “ Hallo, Chartie One Lung, how goes it!"|~ “ ep, me spect SO, Niggee man velly Cc 


. ly be cured by treatment, which consists in 
little gate. “Yep, me spect so,” chirped the Celes- | blave, allee same sojee. only 


i ithin ei; tial. ‘““Dat’s wha’ I sayed, but you ain’t wuff 
Py oe a a me Ain’t you sure ?” | you’ salt, I jus’ like ter know why de doc- 


slowly reading aloud until the habitis over- 
come. In case the vocal organs are affected, — 
then of course surgical means may be used. 


? i ¥ x | bab institutions and several 
Som hornets had suddenly con-| ‘‘ Yep, me spect so. tah keeps, yo’ yer when yo’ don do nuffin There are numerous ins : 
clededl bs ee 5 walk on his hands, es You're a fool, John,” an’ neber did.’ : ‘a = ou Sout yous eee eS 
seq ped. 2 <3 . Niggee man big} GreENE.—Fro ion of 
etry — or chirped. pre ee ee ees - . the coin we cannot locate it. Send rubbing of ~ 


obverse and reverse sides and the kind of metal 
it is composed of. 2 Writing and rammar 
poor. 3 Ona peace basis the army of Russia is 
915,650 officers and men; France, 590,466; Ger- 
many, 561,994; Austria, 307,669; Italy, 220,819; 
Turkey, 175,400, and fn land, 137,320. 3 'To 
learn how to swim read the instructions given 


“Can’t you say oe as else but that, | flaid cat, lun likee debil anysling come, 
| you moon-faced freak ?” [ ] ; oe 
“* Yep, me spect so.”~ ; ““H’m! mebby yo’ don’ know who I is? 
“You're off your trolley, Ching Chang.” | snorted Wash, forgetting his sarcasm and 
much mixed. | “Yep, me spect so. Lilly boy muchee | getting on his dignity. I'se de gen'l 
eave nic Dick had left the academy | flesh, takee cake, gottee fust plize fo’ | managah ob dis place, sah, an’ I wan’ yo 
horse behind. cheekee, makee goodee choppee block, so | ter know dat no yaller Chinee am—— 


Mr. Rood did not expect so, however. 


| Mousee makee him lun.” 


an. = bd in ‘‘How to Row, Sail and Build a Boat.” 
“Tra-la, cooney! You’re not in it with | muchee hard. , “*Oo0-00-00-oh! . in. , a 
- = “Why, you are up to suuff, ain’t you,| A terrible sound suddenly interrupted Esice eee Pee ea Se ee 
Then he went for the school. Slam Sling?” a the discussion. sie 


ceipt of price. 


Capt, NEMO.—No. 175 of The Boys of New 
York contained ‘‘Old Crafty,” by Police Cap- 


. = “ec ; = Ks . c . if 

He rode right through a crowd of a couple Yep, me spect so. Wing-Wing savvy | It was a groan, or rather, a series o 
dozen i i ling, Wing gotall he buttons, him no | them. ; 

S as ee iia penadion ? pease: ‘| They seemed to come from out in the 


Wi is it? hall ae ga oF ise e the eee. 
“* Clear fellows !” he cried.” “So yourname is Wing, is it?” — ; ral], “The Thumbless Hand,” by Geo. G. Small; 
Say diedred 1.” “* Yep, me spect so, allee samee one wing Wash’s black mug grew coffee colored 


‘At 12 O’elock,”’ yy Paul Braddon; ‘‘ The Boy 
Pedestrian,” by J. G. Bradley; ‘On Deck,” by 
Howard DeVere, and “Shorty in Search of His 
Dad,” by Peter Pad. 2 ‘‘On Board a Man- of- 
War’ was contained in. Nos. 757 to 764, ‘‘The 
Gray House on the Rock,’’600 to 607; ‘ Frank 
Reade with His Air-Ship in Africa,” 496 to 507, 
and “A Rolling Stone,” 589 to 615. 3 ‘Paul, 
the Buccaneer” was written by J. G. Bradley. 


KerssEL CLuB.—We advise you to take the 
leather bag to some competent, manufacturer, 
as it would require a personal examination to 
determine how to remove the stains. Leather 
bags embrace so many different kinds of leather 
and colors that it would require a practical SS 
manufacturer torenoyate them, 2 If you have Beige: Sa 
a natural ear for music you could no doubt, nes 
with a little instruction learn to play a mando- oo eaget os 
lin without learning to read notes. We would ios 
advise you to learn to play by note. 3 Wash’ i rhs 
the barrel of your gun carefully with a rag, ii 
warm water and soap, dry thoroughly and oil ee 
with sperm oil. 4 We cannot answer y@ur last aieee 
question. 


CaP AND GROOM.—You might make the gen- 
tleman a present of a napkin ring, a card case, 
an opera glass or a scarf pin, All that is neces- 
sary for you to do when you send the present is 
to attach acard bearing your name and ad- 
dress. The bells and whistles used as signals 
on a steamboat are as follows: To start, one 
gong; additional speed, one jingle bell; to slow, 
one gong; to stop, one gong, and to back, two 
gongs, histles—One whistle, port; two whis- 
tles, starboard: three short, quick whistles, 
alarm, and three whistles at intervals, in fog 
with a tow. On ferry boats in the river—when \q 
two boats are approaching each other, the pilot 
who whistles first has the right of way. In 
danger, answer other boats with one whistle, 
followed immediately by two more, and they 
must give you the right of way. rs 


R, A. Fox.—To become a pilot in the bay and 
harbor of New York, you do not reqnire a tee 
knowledge of navigation. You must under- oe 
stand the compass and chart of the harbor. It ei: 
18 not necessary to understand any language 
but English. You cannot learn the above ex- 
cept by sailing on different vessels, tugs, or un- 
der a sailing master, ete, You also require a 
thorough knowledge of steering, signals and ~ 
the routine business of marine crafts, When ae 
you think you are sufficiently informed, you “fi 
can make ap plieation to the Board of Pilots for | 
a license, and if found competent you will no 
doubt get one. To become a sea pilot you must ei 
trey seven years ona pilot boat, and learn all 
that is necessary to ee ocean steamships, 

ou cannot procure a license until you are fe 
twenty-one years of age. 2 The United States - 
Navy consists of about 80 vessels, including dis- Sole ee 
Baten pepe ante ei 3 be join He DAVY You). * esa hee 

ast five feet two inc igo cages ie 
weigh 120 pounds. es ane s 


(Several letters remain over to be answered next = 


Riding smack upon the broad piazza he | no nuffee for me, gottee two wings—Wing- | and his kinky wool began to straighten. 
didn’t dam till he woudl sailing hick an ae you savvy?’ : |. He became more knock-kneed than ever, 
open door and into a long wide hall. “Two wings, eh? Oh, you're very fly. | he was so rattled. : 

Then he jumped off, stood his machine | What do you do here?” = _Wing’s teeth chattered and his yellow 
in a corner and went outside. ; | ‘Yep, me spect so, me cookce, lun house, visage became a dirty white. 

“© Guess I’}l like it here,” he remarked. | evelysing, no gettee long wifout me, me oe Fo heaben’s sake! z 

Up came half a dozen of the boys. keep evlysing £0, me belly nice fellah,me}| ‘ Whattee dat? 2 

« Well, you're a bird!” got fadee in China big man, hab yellee “* Oh-oh-woo!” ia 

“© Who are you anyhow?” | jackee, led button, peacoek fedder in hat-| The groaning got worse. 

** W here dia you come from ?” tee, big fellah, firstee chop.” hump! > ” 

“* Going to stop long?” “* Honest Injun ? Z é That was a knock on the door. 

“You are a breezy sort of chap, you} ‘‘ Yep,mespectso. Wing biggee fellah | The yellow man and the black man both 
are!” jin China, biggee fellah disee place, me | jumped to their feetin a fright. 

“ What's your name anyhow?" |takee care evlysing, me lun  housee,| Over went the two candles. upon the 

“ Cheese it, fellows,” said Dick. ‘‘ One| schoolee, cookee, washee, bookee, evlysing. table, 
at a time please ! My name’s Sharp, | Suppose Wing go longside some oderplace| The cards were scattered all over and 

by name and otherwise, Pve come ites place go flop, no good, allee one | the book fell on the floor. 
to stay and the place suits. Shake! I'm | smashee like fire-clacker or soapee bubble. Then the door opened. 
Dick Sharp, who are you?” “Why, you must be a cuckoo!” remark-| In walked five white figures, : 

They were Bob Smart, Tom Butts, Ned | ed Dick, walking off. =e There were no shades to the two win- 
Watts, Hall Wright and others. | “Yep, me spect so,” came back Wing’s dows. ; : 

The others did not amount to much, so | answer, in piping tones, The moonlight came in and showed up 
we'll drop them just now. It was night. mae = the white figures first class. 

In ions were over, when up came! Outside the moon was shining fuil and They advanced in a body toward the 
Dr. Whacker, hot and puffy, and excited. | bright. ; a Chinaman and the coon, 

“ Well, well, this is most extraordinary, mone Sreeeee was a, rig ee ne eam ies fee re 

ir—positive! i reced ti : ie boys were all suppos 9 g $ 
ved oo oe gece | and asleen. es This was by means of the windows. 

The most of them were. Up went the two lower sashes in a hurry. 

There were others, however. **Good lan’, I can’t stand dat. Dat’s 

These were ser paabtigei 2 ti sayed.” , 

Dick was one of them. ** Yep, me spect so,” 

Bob Smart, Tom Butts, Ned Wavts and| Nearer came the white figures, 

Hall Wright, were the rest, Then out of the windows, feet first, 

It was after hours. jumped the coon and the Chinaman. 
os - in’t paying| That made no difference. seats 
BE Reta 5 Ranma eng hip eek cae Down in the kitchen, about the only ({T0 BE CONTINUED.] 
story. I’m Dick Sharp, of New York, oe rig ge i there was a light, sat Wing 

n scho! Here I am—come } an Tash. 
to sta Doneed fine hae you've got here.| Wing considered the place as his own 
That's. your mother, I presume?” especial domain, but he couldn’t always 
It wis Miss Aurora who called forth this | fire the coon out. 
| Wash eee that he he a eee 
i ; ight there of an evening as Wing di 
She was coming up to put in her oar. righ 
Then hear ‘eamed a erhaps he had, 
aaag aoe ee ee a8 At any oe he was ae there and he 
” ‘but is | never went till he got ready. 
“Yes, yes,” sputtered Whacker, * | nex 3 Pe 
stomary oun toen-| There were two windows at one end o 
igs ight bey eg aay 2 the room about six feet apart. 
gz men aN ne opposite a eres eae to 
and crea 1} the hall, dining-room and school rooms. 
hhopece to oe arated ae Agee They egy Le bein pepe ee baghdad 

“ it’s not customary, sir, ' ground on the outside and about tw 
bac rea way of sy own, dont 4 any the Boos on th aaa 
of the stereotype things, set my ow | ( ble were two candles, and at 
ions, in fact, Ley just as I please, You'll| On the ta e sake 


3 ’ i of it sat Wing and W 
pet, sed to me; room! find I'm not halt a Ng 2B rete: reading a dream book, 


“ Yes, it’s new,” said Dick, “but so am 
I. You're Whacker, I suppose? Glad to 
know you, old man, Hope we shall be 
better acquainted.” ae 

“Yes, yes ; but really this is most extra- 

i —entirely without precedent, real- 
ly cae 


HO 8 + __—_—. 


DON’T MISS THE CRAND ANNOUNCE- 
MENT IN NUMBER 2 OF HAPPY DAYs. 


SS 


There are more thunder storms in Europe, ac- 
cording to the president of the French Meteoro- 
logical Society, than in equatorial regions. 
They occur in some parts of France every day 
in the year, and in six or seven months of 1892 
as many as 328 were counted. But in Sumatra, 
where there are storms during the six months 
of the southeast monsoon, thunder is never 

eard, and Peru has only one or two thunder 
storms in a century, that of 1877 being the only 
one since 1803. 


—_————_ > 0 => ¢ 


ALi THE BOYS!’ FAVORITE AUTHORS 
WILL WRITE EXCLUSIVELY FOR 
HAPPY DAYS, : 


person’ unds in that fashion, 
natn ee, women, causing 


4 ‘ ' ' 


& 
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MAZEPPA No. 2. 
oa (Continued from page 8.) 


“Drive to the fire, quick!” cried one of the 
party, and the carriage went down the 


street at a furious pace, 


_Mazeppa No. 2, the boy fire company, was 
n the ground, ‘even getting a 
‘stream ee on the flames ere any other | 
- engine arrived. 

_ It was agrand mansion four stories high 
By some 
strange accident the entire lower floor was 
filled with a seething mass of flame. Nearly 
_ the entire household had been caught in 


the first on 


standing in a grove of elms, 


the upper stories, and they were scream- 
ing for help from the windows when the 
firemen arrived. 

Dense volumes of black smoke, with 
now and then a tongue of red flame dart- 
ing out like that of a venomous serpent. 

om Hazen, the young foreman of Ma- 
zeppa No. 2, sprang to the ground, gazed 
up at the windows, and sung out through 
his trumpet: : ~ 


.“ Boys, here are lives to be saved! Let}. 


every one do his duty! Up with the lad- 

der! Pour a stream through that door 
there!” and he pointed to the front door of 
the mansion which had been burst open 
by someone, __ 

Ere the last word had passed his lips a 
stream of water was poured through the 
open door. It was heard to strike the 
stairs and fall in a shower on the floor. 

“Save me! Oh-oh-oh, I’m burning up!” 
came in shrieks from a third story window. 

The ladder had just touched the window 
of the next room, 
rope his trumpet and fee it 
swing by the cord over his shoulder, Tom 
‘Hazen sprang to the ladder and ran up to 
the third story window with the agility of 
a squirrel going up a tree. 

On reaching the window he climbed, 
though a dense volume of black smoke 
puffed out into his face. 

Then Jack Thorn, assistant foreman, 
sprang forward and ran up the ladder af- 
ter him. — 

Jack was the same size and age as Tom 
and his bosom friend. 

He too disappeared through the window. 

*“Those boys will be lost?” cried a voice 
in the crowd. 

*“Clear the way there!” cried a police- 

man. ‘Here comes another engine! Back 
there, I say! Clear the way!” and aided 
by half a dozen others he pushed back the 
crowd and made room for the second en- 
gine. 
_ Just a few seconds later the third engine 
dashed up, the Vigilant, the oldest fire 
company in Carlton, whose members were 
all-veteran firemen. 

Then came the chief of the fire depart- 
ment, a tall man with eagle eyes anda 
huge tawny mustache. 

_ He saw at a glance that the house was 
doomed and sang out to the firemen: 

“Boys, the house is doomed! Save all 
the lives youcan!” = é 

“Hil Hil Look there!” cried the boy 
firemen, as a figure appeared at a window 
with a girl in his arms. 

““Tt’s Jack!” cried one. 

“No, it’s Tom!” cried another, 

** Move the ladder! Move the ladder!” 

A half dozen darted forward and moved 
the ladder to the window where he stood. 

Quick as a flash a big strong fellow from 
Vigilant Fire Company rushed forward 
and ran up Mazeppa’s ladder, 

“Gimme your load, my lad!” he said to 
tho boy fireman in the window, and in an- 
other moment he had the form of an un- 
conscious young girl in his arms. 

“Come out, my lad!’ he called to Tom. 

Tom instantly disappeared, and the fire- 
man went down the ladder with his bur- 
den. A rush was made for the young girl 
by many in the crowd to see if she was hurt. 

“* Back—back” cried the police. ‘“‘Stand 
back out of the way!” : 

Young Al Morton ran forward and 
cried out to one of the officers: 

“This is my home! I have a right to be 
here! That is my youngest sister!” and he 
rushed up to the brawny fireman who still 
bore her in his arms, exclaiming: 

““Give her tome! She is my sister!” 

“She has only fainted, young man,” said 
the fireman, as he gave her to him. 

“‘There’s Jack—there’s Jack!” cried the 
Young Mazeppas, ‘Play on him, Bill. 
He is all ablaze!” 

Bill Saxton, the boy at the nozzle, turned 
the stream on Jack Thorn, who erceered 
at the window to the left of the ladder. 

He seemed all ablaze, and held some- 
thing in his arms. 

**Run up and help him, Dan!” called out 
the boy at the nozzle, and Dan Allen, an- 
other of Mazeppa’s boys, sprang to the 
ladder, ‘ 

‘“‘Move the ladder—move the ladder!” 
yelled a score at once, and the long ladder 
was turned over several times against the 
house till it reached the window. 

‘Now, Dan, up with you!” 

Dan fairly flew over the rungs. 

When he got there poor Jack had sunk 
_ to the floor, overcome by heat and smoke. 
Sues !” called those below, “look 
te) ote 


\ tees SnEEN 


SS 


from view of those below, 
oved brave Dan as a brother. 


with Jack in his arms, 
~ **Blanket, boys!” Dan cried. 


under the window, 


whizzing through the air and landed on it. 
The rebound sent him up some two feet 
again, when he fell back like one dead. 

“Ts he dead 2?” 

‘Ts he alive?” 

**Ts he much burned ?” , 

How thick and fast came the questions, 
as they bore him away from the burning 
building. — 

Again the police had to club the excited 
crowd back. 

** Look at Dan! He has another!” 

Brave Dan reappeared with the woman 
Jack had fallen to the floor with, He 
held her with his left, and used his right 


arm to balance himself with, as he climbed 


out on the ladder. 


cries the chief of the fire department. 
**Dan is a hero! Save him from a fall!” 

But Dan ran down the ladder with his 
burden, a little lady of slender build, who 
was entirely unconscious. 

A wild cheer went from the vast throng 
when they saw him safely land. The fire 
chief sprang forward, caught his hand, 
and exclaimed: 

‘You are a hero, Dan Allen!” 

Dan was so blinded by fire and smoke he 
could not even see who it waswho had 
spoken to him. When they saw him feel- 
ing his way about they led him away. 

_ **Oh, my God, boys!” cried Bill Saxton, 


‘the nozzlé holder, ‘ Tom is in there yet!” ; gines, 


** Yes, yes! Save Tom, boys!” and'a hal 
dozen rushed to the ladder at once. 

*‘Come back! Come back!” yelled the 
fire chief, in stentorian tones. 

“We must save Tom Hazen!” they cried 
and up they went. 

But they were met by great tongues of 
red flame, threatening instant death, and 
eo had to back down. 

o human being could have faced those 
fiery blastis and live, hence all on the ground 
believed the brave young fireman had met 
his death at last. 

“Tom is lost!” cried one of the boy fire- 
men, and groans and sobs were heard from 
many of them. 


‘‘No! There he is! Up on the tower! | {te chief. 


Hooray—hooray!” 

There he was on the roof of the tower, 
which rose above the building on the left 
pone with a young girl standing by his 
side. 

Placing the trumpet to his lips, he call- 
ed out to the firemen below: 

**Give us a ladder from the tree!” 


The tree was a great elm, some ten feet | t€!! him who she was. 


from the corner of the house. Some of its 


branches actually touched it. The leaves | #Sked him. 


were withering under the scorching heat. 
The brave boys hurried with all their 


speed to place a ladder against the tree, |S™0Ke, and didn’t know which way to 


hat done two men ran up into the tree to 
pull up another ladder to run it out to the 
tower. 

The walls were almost ready to fall. 
The flames were eating away the tower 


where it touched the main building. Tom|hand and ran her into the next room, 
stood on the roof with his left arm sup-| through which I had just come. 
porting the young lady by his side. The | horror, I found that the ladder had been 


the tower was actually reeling. 


—— : Eacae . 
_ “Send another up !” Dan sang out, and , 
then léaped into the window, tise eaitae went up from the multitude. 
A oem escaped many of the boys, for | in the tree !” 
they 


“There he is—there he is!” yelled half a| ‘ rith 
hundred as Dan re-appeared at the window | hands and the poang girl was clinging to 


Four of the young firemen sprang for- 
ward and held the four corners of a strong 1 
piece of canvas called a ‘‘ blanket” directly | rushed forward to hold a ladder against 
The next moment the 
unconscious form of Jack Thorn came 


the ground, the 


_“ Be ready with the blanket again, boys!” | her. 


? | is no time for play.” 


hea: sell 


They looked in vain until a great cheer 


; “T want a as 2S ageieag I go?” 
dh to the chief. 
ae" Venue Foca pice Tl take your 
a t ief’s Z 
ss laried: ance followed bys num- 
ber of le. Some believed he bore a 
‘charmed Ii eand were superstitious about 


im. 

The hospital pe eek: pa away, but 
he soon covered the dis a 

He was met at the door by the man on 
duty there, who asked him : 

** What do you want, sir?” 

‘“‘T want to see Jack Thorn, one of my 
company, who was hurt at the fire to- 


‘There they are in the tree, in the tree, 


There they were sure enough. 
Tom was hanging to a limb with both 


his neck. Shehad not fainted. 

“ The ladder, the ladder!” cried the fire 
chief. ‘Stand a ladder underhim.” | 
Brave firemen from all three engines 


Tom Hazen as he hung there in the tree. 
They held it against him so he could put 
his feet on the rung and then let go the 


limb. night,” Tom said. _ fe 
The moment he let go and caught hold| ‘* You can’t see him to-night. 
of the ladder a great wild cheer burstfrom| ‘‘ Why not? 


*°’Gainst the rules.” 

“*Can I see one of the doctors?” zZ 

** Yes, in the office,” and the man point- 
ed to the door which led into the office of 
the hospital. < 

He went in and there found a young 
| physician and a clerk in charge. 
do you want?’ the clerk asked 


the multitude. Men burst into tears of 
joy, so great had been the tension of sus- 
pense. 


Woman-like, as soon as her feet touched 
oung lady swooned and 
seemed like one dead. Some oné cut the 
cord that bound her to Tom,;and Al Mor- What 
ton burst into the crowd, seized her in his | a 


A : + | him, 
arn, kissed her pallid face, and cried out | i want to tds a dockar meee oe 


¢ eet way! Clear the way there!” | “ There’s the doctor,” and the clerk nod- 
and started off Verona the crowd with eee toward the young man seated at a 

Tom went over to him and told him who 
he was, and added : 

**T would like to see Jack. He is one of 
our best firemen.” 

. “ You can’t see him to-night,” was the 
curt reply. 

£ Bee if he wishes to see me?” 

ce ox 

Tom stood there a minute or two looking 
hard at the young man. He was too in- 
-dignant to say anything for a few mo- 
ments, 

“What are you waiting for?” the young 
doctor finally asked, looking up at him. 

“Nothing. I was simply admiring 
you,” was the sarcastic reply. ‘Can you 
tell me where Ican get one of your pic- 
| tares 2?” 

The young doctor flushed up quite red 
in the face, and called to the clerk: 

**Put this fellow out of here!” 

The clerk came forward, put his hand 
— roughly on Tom’s shoulder, and 
said: - 

“Come, get out now!” 

Tom wheeled and pushed him over on 
the young doctor, upset him, and both 
rolled over on the floor. Then he turned 
and left the office and the hospital. 

Out on the street Tom hastened back to 
the engine house. He was too mad even 
to think, 

Sei but I — like to get = head 
: : under my arm for just ten seconds!” he 

“I think not. But I never saw more | said to himself, ps hastened on. “Rules 
narrow escapes in all my life. 2 —rules—rules for everything! If we were 

.-. 4 ever had such a close call in my | tied up wjth rules, neither life or property 
life,” Tom said. ‘“ Who was that young | would be Safe. Jack is as brave a boy as 
lady? She is the bravest girl that ever’ | ever lived. Why they should not let his 
Ha Why, she wasn’t half as much superior officer see him in his agony I can’t 
rightened as I was. 5: : understand. Lord, but Iam in need of a 

No one in the crowd ‘around him could ae pap des: myself. I am scorched in 
a dozen places. Ill go into a drug store 
Some on€/and get ’em to put some salve oe my 


‘In one of the rooms on the third floor. wc gt 


He went into the next one he saw, a 
She seemed to be dazed by the heat and large one on the main street of the city. 


** Is there a doctor here who can do some- 
thing for me?” he asked, of the drug clerk. 
“I am burnt in several places.” 

** Yes—one in the back rcom, but why 
don't you go to the hospital ?” i 

** Because I don’t wish to do so,” he re- 
plied, as he passed in to where the night 
physician had his desk behind a row of 
screens, 

Thedoctor looked up, and Tom asked if 


Of course the crowd gave way, and she 
was borne to a ae of safety. ~ 

No sooner had she been taken from Tom 
than the chief of the fire department rush- 
ed ay to him and grasped his hand. 

What he said to him no one heard, for a 
wild shout went up all around him. The 
boys of Mazeppa No. 2 sprang forward, 
lifted him on their shoulders, and bore him 
back away from the terrible heat of the 
conflagration. z 

‘* Hooray! Hooray!” they yelled, and the 
great crowd re-echoed their cheers, 

Bill Saxton, though, never relaxed a 
single moment with his steady stream of 
water—nor did either of the other two en- 


But the house was doomed. 

The flames made such quick headway, 
that pothing on earth could have saved it. 

‘** Let me down, boys,” Tom cried. ‘“ This 


““They’re all out! They’re all saved!” 
cried the boys, as they bore him around on 
their shoulders, 

*“Let me down!” he called again, and 
they finally let him down_on his feet. 

‘* Where’s Jack ?” he asked. 

“He is hurt,” replied some one. 

‘Badly? Is he alive?” 

** Yes ; he has been taken away.” 

** Anybody killed ?” and he turned to the | 


S eee did you find her?” 


**Come, let’s get out of this!’ I called 
to her, and she came up to me with both 
hands outstretched, saying: 

*““*Takeme out, please,’ and I caught her 


To my 


moved. I caught her round the waist 


** Hurry up, boys!” he called through the | and ran her into acorridor, and upa flight | he was the physician, 


trumpet in his right hand. 


Then he was seen speaking to the young | smoke. 


girl. 
“They can’t save us,” she said to him. 


‘We are doomed, You will lose your life| and it revived both of us. But I saw 


in trying to save mine. 
you for your noble sacrifice,” 


of stairs. Every place was filled with| “ Yes—whait can [ do for you ?” 

I struck another flight, and found| “Iam a fireman, and have got some 
it leading to the little tower. There I| burns I would like to have dressed.” 

got a breath of air, with no smoke init,| “ Of course—let me see them,” and the 


doctor arose and proceeded to examine his 


God will reward | that our chance of escape was slim, an@ | hurts. 


told herso. Would you believe it? She 


When he had found out the extent of his 


**Don’t despair, see, they are hurrying | told me to save myself and leave her to hurts, he asked : 


up with the ladder, 
“But the ‘tower is sinking! Hold me 
close! Oh, God, this is awful!" 
““Here—I’ll jump for the limbs!” cried 


Tom. ‘Let me make you fast to me first!” | from Bill Saxton, running back toward 
and he took the strong silk cord that he | the engine with his nozzle. 


used to hang his trumpet over his shoul- 
der and passed it roun 
pen he tied it hard and fast to his leather 
iS ° 
“Oh, the tower falls!” she cried, anda 
long wail of despair esca 


flung her arms about his neck. At the 


same moment the tower made a sudden | saved 2” 


drop of about a foot and then fell toward 
the tree, crashing against the branches, 


while groans of horror went up from the the*governor.” 


multitude below. 


“CHAPTER II. 
A CLOSE CALL—TOM HAZEN, 
A DENSE volume of smoke and cinders 


enveloped the brave fireman and the young | said: 


girl as the tower fell to the ground with a 
eas crash, i an th 

e firemen made a rush to rescue them 
but they were not found there, 


her slender waist. | didn’t fall. 


ed her lips as she | “I believe I have a few burns. 


her fate. I said if she couldn’t go with me 

I'd go with her. 

ever saw.” 
“Stand clear; the walls may fall !” came 


“Is it true that the Morton residence is 
a total loss 2?” 
“Yes. I think it is. It was all we could 
do to save lives, let alone any property.” 
Just then a party of young men came in, 
and sat down on the other side of the 
rice to oe for ye doctor. Re 
“Yes, I saw it all,” one of them sai is 
“Tom Hazen, are you hurt?” the fire | “Al was full enough to toast Miss Pel. 
chief asked him. : |ham’s beauty—his own cousin. Hazen had. 
**T really don’t know, chief,” he replied. pet come in looking for a friend whom he 
.” 1eard was in there. On hearing the toast 
is you have/|he said no gen.ieman would use a lady’s 
name ina bar-room. Al got furiously mad, 
}and it was all we could do to prevent a 
a pene basen 7 there. But we finally 
; got him out. Hazen came along 
“Indeed! Well, I would have risked as| minutes later and Al ane ae bee be 
much for the poorest girl in Carlton.” striking him square between the eyes. The 
“Of course you would. We all know] fire bell struck the same moment. Hazen 
that, Come back farther away from the | knocked him down and bro! 


< ) ke for the fire. 
They moved farther back and then Tom 


She’s the bravest girl I 


The crewd moved back, but the wall 


“Do you know who it 


“No,” 
“She is Miss Pelham, the daughter of 


He saved Miss Pelham’s life. What a 
strange coincidence ?” 


“Yes, very strange, indeed,” 
‘Tam worried about Jack. Who knows | one of the others. sets tinge i aan: 


how badly he was hurt !” “Where did Hazen come fr . 
Ny ay took him to the hospital,” some| “They say he came bare Seed Halisvitie 
one said, two years ago to work in the iron foundry, 


ad 


an he had b t down the ladder. ‘‘He 
Hatt ea ae 


Tom sprang up the ladder in and dis- 
ws | the = 


the window. 
side him heard that wild, 

laugh, and men looked inquir- 

ingly at each other. The chief of the fire 


nobody knows anything about his 


S he isn’t but eighteen, you know.” 

aye he is but a boy, but he has come 
to be the most daring fireman in the city, 
all the boys who went into that fire 


back him against the world.” department - 
“Of course beef do. Who would have Se and asked: th base aie 

believed; he could have trained up boys to| ‘ Whois that man laughing up there, 

be firemen as y are? Mazeppa | madam?” 

No. 2 beat all the others to re to-} ‘Oh, I don’t know! He is crazy, and 


. 


set the house on fire. Oh, he was perfect- 
ly awful!” and she gave a shudder expres- 
Sive of the horror that filled her soul. 
Tom ran from room to room in quest of 
the maniac, for such he now believed 
him_ tobe. The rooms were filled with 
smoke. Some were enveloped in flames. 
Suddenly he heard the wild laughter in 
an adjoining room, and made a rush in 
that direction. He found a man there 
Orne an unconscious young girl under 
is ar 


Y rad 
“Yes, and mostof the others are old 


Pelham 
ipa him more than ever, I should 
“Why, I should think it would cause 


him to love him, 
“Not much. Al is in love with 


complimentary things about the young ~ Ha, a, ha! The end has come! The 
fireman nee : . world burns, and all mankind perishes!” 
Oh,I see. He'll be jealous,” and the! Quick as a flash Tom tripped him, and 
others laughed. = : he fell to the floor. The daring young fire- 
That’s it, and—— man then seized the girl in his arms, and 
Clang! made a dash for the window, through 
Clang! which he had come. The smoke and 
Cl a flames now became almost stifling. Just 


as he reached the window he heard that 
wild burst of laughter right behind him, 
and the next moment the maniac seized 
hold of him. 

**Help here!” he called to the firemen 
below, and two firemen dashed up the lad- 
der with wonderful speed. 

““Take her down!” he cried as he held 
her out to the one nearest to him. 

The fireman received her and started 
down, saying: : 

“For God’s sake come down, Tom!” 

Tom did not hear him, for he was engag- 
ed in a death struggle with the unknown 
maniac. 

The man seemed to have the strenzth of 
a giant. 

““Come, my man!” Tom said to him. 
“* Let’s go down and see the world, burn.” 

“*Ha-ha-ha! The world burns! We'll 
burn with it! Everybody shall burn!” and 
he took the young fireman up in his arms 
and ran out into a corridor with him and 
up two flights of stairs, 

“*My God!” groaned Tom, as he saw how | 
helpless he was in the grasp. “I am 
doomed! This fellow is too strung for me!” 

The maniac ran up the scuttle ladder to 
the roof, which was a flat one, and, with a 
wild whoop held the pune fireman at 
arm’s length above his head as though he 
were but a mere child. 

“Hold on!” Tom cried, seeing that he 
was in peril of his life. ‘‘ Hold on and let 
me tell you——” 

“‘ Ha-ha-ha! The world burns! The whole 
world burns! The smoke and the flames 
are here! Burn! Burn!” and with that he 
rushed to the edge of the roof and, by a 
mighty force, hurled the young fireman far 
out into space. 

Tom groaned, for he knew that death 
awaited him on the pavements below. 

Down—down he went whizzing through 
air and smoke and flame and—— 

Crash! 

He struck ascore or more of telegraph 
wires which ran along in front of the 
burning buildings. He rebounded and fell 
back on them again. 

Not once had he lost his presence of 
mind. Quick as a flash he grasped the 
wires with both hands and threw himself 
across them. 

A wild cheer went up from the firemen 
and the crowd below when they saw that 
he had found lodgment on the wires. 

His trumpet was hanging to him by the 
silk cord which he always used in fasten- 
ing it to himself. But now he seemed to 
have lost sight of it, as he was seen feel- 
ing for it as though he had lost his eye- 


sight. 

The ladder, the ladder!” cried some of 
the firemen, and a rush was made for it to 
afford him a chance of escape by that 
means, 

The wild maniac was seen in a frantic 
effort to fy. He waved his arms as thougb 
they were wings, with which he expected 
to soar aloft. 


ang 
‘Here, hold on there!” cried the doctor 
behind the sereen. ‘‘Stop that fellow.” 
At the first clang of the great fire bell 
Tom Hazen, who was lying on the table, 
having his hurts dressed by the doctor, 
sprang up, seized hat and trumpet, and 


on arun. 
‘The doctor caught him by the arm and 
tried to hold him, mindful of his fee, but 
‘Tom hurled him offand dashed away like 
a deer. 
“Great Scott!” exclaimed young All- 
good, ‘“‘ that was Tom Hazen himself!” 


CHAPTER III. 
THE MANIAC FIRE FIEND—ON THE WIRES. 
WHEN Tom Hazen left his company to 
go to the hospital, he did so with the con- 
sent of the chief of the fire department. 
‘ Bill —, at the nozzle, =< s at 
is post, ing up a stream on the ruins 
of the edn ay Tom Hazen, Jack Thorn, 
and Dan: Allen had gone. All the others 
remained. The other two companies were 
there, too. They were all busy co 
streams going, when they were startl 
by! as ene of of the great fire bell again. 


Clang! 

Clang! 

Three times meant the third ward, and 
that was the one they were in at that mo- 
ment. ‘ 

=z re is it?” came from half the fire- 
men on the ground. 

Bill Saxton didn’t wait to findout where 
it was but began at once to reel up his 


hose. : ‘ 

Just as he had it all on the reel, the sig- 
nal came again, and quick asa flash the 
Mazeppas were off, leaving the other com- 
panies but half ready to start. 

The chief of the Fire Department went 
with them. " 

The fire was in a row of big tenement 
hhouses, where lived the families of the fac- 

tives. 
‘othe buildings were of frame and as com- 
bustible as tinder. 

Just as Bill Saxton began to throw on a/| 
stream, the clear, ringi voice of Tom 
Hazen was heard through his trumpet: 

“Up with the ladder, boys! There are 
‘women and children in there!” 

Up went the ladder, and up went Tom 
the moment it touched the burning ‘build- 
ing. Five women were in one room up on | 
the second story floor in a state of abject 


_ Come, ladies!” he called to them. 
“You must hurry down if you don’t want 
to be roasted!” and he caught one of them 

the arm and ran her to the window 
which he had just come. 
He saveus! Save us!” cried the others, | 


eneioe about the room gasping and ut- | 
ly b by the smoke. | : 
“Of course I will, if you will keep quiet 


and do as I tell you,” and he then sung | 
out his trumpet : B 
“ Some of you come up and lend a hand! 
By that time the other two companies | 
ied arrived on the gro and two of the 
old veterans sprang nimbly up the ladder 
to his assistance. 


shot out of every window in the front side 
of the house. They seemed to be eager to 
touch the yourtg fireman on the wires. _ 

“Hold that der steady there!” cried 
the chief, and brave men did their best to 
do so, but leaning against swaying wires 
it seemed almost impossible for him to get 
on to the first rung without falling to the 
pavement below, 

But he finally succeeded, and as he de- 
scended a cheer from firemen and specta- 
eg Liwd pee the road of the flames and 
the whirr of the engines, 

“Tom! Tom! ae orcad boy!” cried the 
chief of the fire ph oe Bags as he grasped 

is hand, ‘“‘ ts nows you have done 


“VYes—I— ” and the brave young 
patted reeled aie - like one dead at the 
feet of those about him. 

“Stand back! Give him air!” cried the 


them out 


took afew moments to get them 
jaioib wp hed Page = He went down 
last one himse 

"Gast aoke reached the ground with her 
he was startled at hearing a wild, hoarse 
as though coming from a maniac, 

ilding. 

ha, Burn—burn! The world 
burns! The end of all things has come! 


es isn that’s him!” eried the wom- 


” 


By this time huge tongues of red flame | 


chief, swee eos back with his good right’ 
arm, ake m away!” Pees 


[ToO BE CONTINUED. ] 
—+_____——_ 


THE ANNOUNCEMENT IN No. 2 OF 
HAPPY DAYS, WILL TELL ALL ITS READ- 
ERS HOW THEY CAN MAKE SOME 
MONEY. 


Ot 


[THE MUSIC of this song can be found in 
FRANK TousEY’s PoPpuLAR Music, No. 264. 
For sale by all newsdealers. Price 10 cents. If 
you cannot procure it from your newsdealer we 
will send it to you by mail, postage free, upon 
receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 
34 role North Moore St., New York. P.O. Box, 


Ginger! 


Words and Music by FELIx MCGLENNON. 


Copyright, 1892, by FRANK TOUSEY. 


I ONCE had a mash with plenty of cash, 
Who vowed he would make me his wife; 

One night we went out, I heard such a shout, 
That scared me nigh out of my life; : 

It was some rude boys who made all the noise, 
I trembled in terror and dread, : 

When they pointed at him and said “ Grizzly 


im, 
Let’s all warm our hands at his head!’’ 
CHORUS. 


Ginger! Ginger! somebody shouted ‘‘ Ginger! 
Twig the fop with the carroty mop, he’s all 
there;” 
Ginger! Ginger! all of them shouted ‘‘ ee ao 
I gave him the sack, and Ill never go back 
to the chap with the ginger)hair. 


| One night-to the play we toddled away, 


Got right in the front of the pit; 

The play was so nice, all virtue and vice, 
Enjoying ourselves we did sit; 

A oe “Fire!” the yells sounded 

igher, 

The audience rose to get free; 

When a man on the stage spoke out in a rage, 
“'There’s no fire at all, can’t you see?” 


CHORUS. 
It’s ae Ginger! somebody shouted ‘‘ Gin- 
Twig the fop with the carroty mop, he’s all 
Ginger! Ginger! all of them shouted ‘‘Gin- 


I gave him the sack, and I'll never go back to 
the chap with the ginger hair. 


On marriage full bent to church we both went, 
And proudly we walk’d up the aisle; 
A oF crowd was there, and said ‘‘Ain’t she 
‘air! 
But when they saw him, oh! the smile! 
Some spacher eried ‘‘Hush! can’t you see him 
us 
Oh, look at his bashful big head!”’ 
We got to the rail and then I turned pale, 
For even the old parson said: 


CHORUS. 
It’s pier Ginger! somebody shouted *! Gin- 
ger 
Peis the fop with the carroty mop, he’s all 
there!” 
Ginger! ,Ginger! all of them shouted ‘Gin- 
er! 


I gave him the sack, and Ill never go back to 
the chap with the ginger hair. 


a ee 


TELL YOUR NEWSDEALER TO SAVE 
YOU A COPY OF HAPPY DAYS EVERY 
WEEK. 


—— OO Oe 
Battle With a Monster Alligator. 


——- 


A RESIDENT of Gainsville, Fla., reports a 
fearful combat between some cattle hun- 
ters, a dog, and a huge, fourteen foot alli- 
gator a few days ago. L. W.Jackson, liv- 
ing near town, it appears lost some cattle, 
and with two men and his big hound, Cato, 
started out to hunt them up. While going 
through Long Lake swamp they came sud- 
denly upon a big’gator. The reptile was 
creeping slowly and stealthily upon some 
young calves that were feeding near by, 
and was so taken up with theidea of hav- 


ing fresh veal, that the party came up very | $2 


close before they were discovered. 

The saurian on seeing his foes, suddenly 
wheeled around to face them, showing his 
anger by bellowing and hissing, while his 
big tail played a tatoo on the beahes sur- 
rounding. 

The startled calves set off on a mad run, 
greatly scared at their narrow escape, 


Cato was new in ’gator fighting, but he| f 


plunged bravely in. He made aspring at 
the reptile’s forepaws, but quicker than 
was his jump was the ’gator’s move. His 
big tail came around with a lightning-like 
movement and hitting the dog fairly on 
the side, threw him in front of the wide, 
expectant jaws of his ’gatorship. 

ond more and poor Cato would is gone 
the way of all good dogs, but as the big 
jaws sprung together the poor dog, ren- 
dered furious by his peril, made a desper- 
ate leap, just escaping the jaws that came 
together with a vicious snap. While the 


A sec-|0 


dog escaped his tail did not, the ‘gator se- é 


ring it close to the stump. This took 
the fight completely out of Cato, and with 
a loud how! he bounded off toward hoine, 
Much to the men’s surprise, the gator, 


| after gulping down the small bit of dog that 


he had secured, wanted more so badly that 
he set off at an awkward but rapid ruu 
after the fleeing hound. But after going a 
few rods he seemed to realize the futilit; 
of pursuing the frightened animal, an 
turning suddenly, charged on one of the 
men. 
the ’gator turned, that before he could es- 
cape the enraged reptile had seized one cor- 
ner of his coat in his mouth. The man 
jumped and endeavored to escape, but the 
strong cloth held and he seemed to be in a 
bad predicament. But a second later a new 
idea seized him, and he threw himself out 
of the coat and rolled and jumped to one 


going ae 


e was so close to him at the time — 


an 


; 


side, just in time to escape oneof those tre- 
mendous sweeps of the saurian’s tail. The _ 


reptile vented his rage on the coat and 
stamped on it in wildest fury. : 

Not content with this, the infuriated 
reptile eae he the others of the party. 
But they had secured fence rails and poles 
by this time, and the raging old fellow 
met with a warm reception. He would 
jump for the rails as they hit him sound- 
ing whacks, seize them in his posverful 
jaw and crunch them to pieces like so 


.many toothpicks. He boldly charged them 


time and time again, meanwhile play- 


ing that flail-like tail of his for all it. 


was worth. But he was outnumbered, 
and the terrible blows he received from 
the heavy pine rails shortly made their 
effect perceptible. His mad rushes grew 
shorter and shorter, and his vicious snaps 
at the rails less lively, while his curving 
tail remained more quiet. 

At last he sunk down to the ground, 
closely hugging it,and he seemed to try 
and dodge every blow aimed at him. He 
bellowed defiantly still and his shrill hiss 
filled the air, while the musk stench was 
overpowering. One lucky stroke broke his 
back and the old fellow roared with pain. 
Soon he was knocked senseless and the 
finishing touches were then given with a 
will by the party, who were pretty well 
worked up now. They skinned him, in- 
tending to have something to show for 
their hour’s work. so 

The old fellow measured fourteen feet 
from tip to tip, and was as large around in 
the center as a flour barrel. Mr. Jackson 
says that he never saw a’gator more sav- 
age or wild, and he thinks it was rendered 
so by hunger. Anyway, the party were 
thoroughly exhausted by this fight, and 
put off the cattle penaroge till another 
time. Cato is doing well, but is chary of 
going into the swanips, and is spoiled as a 

unting dog. 
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INTERESTING ITEMS. 


—— 


A man can be married cheaper in Melbourne 
than in any other part of the world. Ministers 
advertise in the papers against each other. 
One offers to bind together loving couples for 
$2.50, another for $1.75, and soon down to 75 
cents. In some cases wedding breakfasts and 
rings are thrown in. 


There are about 100,000 islands, large ana 
small, scattered over the oceans. The United 
States alone has 5,500 around its coasts; there 
are 365 in the Bay of Rio Janeiro, 16,000 between 
Madsen car ae qe, od Se 1,200 off the 

rn coast o ustralia, be i i 
land and New Guinea. pe a0 


The steam engine was made perfectly auto- 
matic by a lazy tor, who was employed As open 
and close the valves. Desiring to play instead 
of to work, he tied a string from one part of the 
machine to another, thus making the engine 
itself attend to its own business. He was nev- 
ov pea oF ere ane even his nameis un- 
, but a perfect engin 
Orie aenees gine was the outcome 


The Sultan of Turkey is the most ex - 
gant housekeeper in the world. AGoSe aan 
a recent estimate, his domestic budget runs 
thus: Repairs, new furniture, mats, beds, etc., 
$300,000; toilet requisites, including rouge and 
enamel for the ladies of the harem, and jewel- 
ry, $10,000,000; extra extravagances, $12 000,000: 
clothes and furniture for fhitnitan personally, 
,000,000: douceurs and wages, $4,000,000; gold 
and silver plate, $2,500,000; maintenance of five 
corriages and horses, $500,000—a total of $35, 


The question is frequently asked, “ 
cottonseed oil used for?” Last year eeertes 
Propably 1,250,000 tons of seed crushed in the 

nited States. Out of this seed there were ob- 
tained about,1,000,000 barrels of oil. At Chi- 
cago not less than 300,000 barrels are used. 

lard. At St. Louis, Kansas 
a maha about 200,000 b. 
bye ihe pe dard, ate lard 

eel suet with cottonseed oil 
the degree of hardness of th 
torent f the product 


or makin 
City and 


oy 
Rotterdam for te 
pitta 
points on the 
with olive oil. 
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SHINER, | 
The New York Bootblack ; 


OR, 


The Secret of a Boy’s Life. 


By N.S. WOOD, 
(The Young American Actor,) 


Author of “The Boy Captain of the T1st 
N. Y.,” ‘“ From the Street,’ ‘* The Boss 
Boy Bootblack of New York,” ete. 


CHAPTER X. 


BILL PIDGEON SELLS OUT TO THE HIGHEST 
BIDDER, 


PETER GREEN waited at Broadway and 


‘“‘Soitanly; but what does the letter 
say?” 

Atrs. Green read the message, and Pete 
exclaimed : 

‘“‘That’s why Shiner didn’t toinup. Have 
you seen the old woman at all?” 

“No, I tell you, and the whole thing is 
some game to get hold of Shiner,” 

“Well, but what for?” 

“JT donno. Maybe it’s the man that had 
him arrested, or maybe the man he saw on 
the river that night found it out, and is go- 
ing to get——_ Run right up there, Pete, 
and stop him!” 

Pete needed no second admonition, and 
went at once. : 

When he reached the old house where 
Dave had lived, he found it boarded up as 
before, and no sign of life within. 

He waited around until it grew dark, but 
no one either entered or left the house, 
no lights appeared in it, and it seemed to 
be totally deserted. 

‘“What in the woild am I going to do?’ 


Lispenard street until after six o’clock,|he muttered. “He’s been here and gone 


me 


oA 


! 
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i & ma 
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The carriage door nearest the curb was| “That feller’s onto nah Crp ae ge 


nd aman looked out. as the carriage suddenly shot sige 
eee a low-crowned soft hat, and a| hadn’t hollered out he wouldn od eges npc 
black silk mask concealed all the lower| The boy continued to ages an 23 peel 
part of his face, his ¢yes alone being visible. | riage, keeping in the pa ga 2 tei 1 

‘*Not ready yet e he muttered, as he ut- | sible, tai gaining and agal ‘ 
tered a low whistle. ground, g 

Then from the door of the fourth house} Luck favored him at last Vasarg Be Ani 
there suddenly stepped out a roughly-} nearly exhausted and was about give 
dressed man, carrying something in his] up the chase in despair. 


i t a 
arms. A fire engine came tearing ——- 
As he came out into the light it was seen : principal street into which the 


e the limp and unconscious form of a| was about to turn. 
ame bay of sixteen. ‘bi driver tt ope suddenly so as to let 
His right hand hung at his side, and the | the engine go by. 
moonli at shining San his upturned face| Screened by the darkness, Fee per] 
showed it to be as white as death, the eyes | forward, Spree See the rack behin anc 
closed and the lips firmly set. | perched himself upon it, his head coming 
“Here you are, Dick,” said the roughly- | a few inches below the window. 
dressed fellow, approaching the carriage,| In another minute the carriage went. on 
‘and the sooner you get away before| Baxter Hampton, gene out, loukec 
Charley finds out how I’ve buncoed him, | over the head of the boy and directed his 
the better for both of us!” vision straight out and not down, and 
“That’s all right, Bill,” said Mr. Baxter | therefore saw nothing. 
Hampton, alias Cool Dick, “Put himin| “ We've given him 


with a smile. 
c | 


the shake,” he said 


At the same instant Pete Green was 
saying to himself: 

“T’m dead onto these fellows, and 
I'll find out where they takes Dave if 
they go around the woild! They ean’t 
shake me now, you betcher life!” 


i 


CHAPTER XI. 
OUT OF THE TIGER’S CLUTCHES, 

On rattled the carriage, up one~ 
street and down another at a 
pace, Pete clinging on behind, Dave ly- 
ing unconscious on the seat, and Bax- 
ter Hamptom, otherwise Cool Dick, 
glaring at him and muttering: 

‘We'll see now if your fine friends 
can save you now, you brat! We'll see 
who gets afortune, you or me!” 

Suddenly, as the carriage turned in- 
to a wide street, the wheels struck the 


pi 
il 


CC —— 


f ie \ 3 A | car tracks. 


eee Na een Hi The vehicle was swung violently to 
i _one side and was nearly overturned. 
The driver swore and lashed his 
horses, and on they dashed. 
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ing up. 
By the time he had regained his feet 
and had recovered his se tk 
riage was at a considerab 
He tried to overtake it, but his fall 
had considerably lamed him, and he 
was soon forced to give up theattempt. 
‘*Well, that’s the woist!” he sput- 
tered, brushing the mud and dust from 
his clothes. ‘*Just when I thought 
was doing foist class I have to goan 
get fired off.” 
The carriage quickly disappeared, 


and Pete ascertaining where he was set 
out for home very much disgusted. 
The jolting that had-lost him his 
seat had had a considerable effect upon 
Dave also. is 
The latter had been thrown to 


floor, Cool Dick and Bill Pidgeon strik- 
ing their heads violently together at th 


‘ ger 
same time, 


‘““HERE YOU ARE, DICK,” SAID THE ROUGHLY DRESSED FELLOW, APPROACHING THE CARRIAGE, ‘‘ AND THE SOONER YOU GET 
AWAY BEFORE CHARLEY FINDS OUT I VE BUNCOED HIM, THE BETTER FOR BOTH OF Us !” 
BILL, SAID MR. BAXTER HAMPTON, ALIAS COOL DICK, 


Both swore roundly, and Dick 


and then when Dave did not come he grew | again, and I’m just waiting for nuthin’, 


impatient. 

“That's the woist I ever hoid of,” he 
remarked. ‘‘I didn’t think Shiner’d go 
back on a feller like that.” 

Then he began to think that maybe his’ 
friend had been delayed, and he started 
down Broadway to meet him. 

He reached the street where the store 
was situated, and turning down, soon 
stood in front of it. 

The store was closed, and everybody had 
apparently left it. 

‘“'That’s funny,” he mused. “I couldn't 
resect him. I don’t see through this 
at all.” - 

As he stood looking at the closed doors 
his eye caught sight of a crumpled paper 
near the door step, and he stooped me- 
are ak and picked it up. ; 

‘“*Somebody’s telegraph,” he muttered, 
smoothing it out. ‘‘ Why, it’s for Shiner! 
I can make that much out, and—why, 
what the deuce—Mrs. Peter Green! Why, 
that’s me mudder. What the deuce is she 
telegraphin’ to Dave for? Maybe she’s 
sick and—my! Id better get home!” 

Putting the message in his pocket, Pete 
hurried home as fast as he could run, ar- 
riving all ina he del dae deste 

The first person he saw was his mother, 

‘‘Hallo! Ain’t you sick |” 

**No, I ain’t.” 

“‘ Well, where’s Shiner?” 

‘I’m sure I don’t know.” 

‘*Well, what yer want to send for him 


or? 

“FT didn't.” 

*“Didn’t you send this?’ and Pete pro- 
duced the message. 

‘‘No, I didn’t, and—why, I bet it’s a plot 
to get hold—— Run right around to the 
old house, Pete, and see if Dave is there.” 


LO LE em INT ee PTI DAT acitcneat ak teal oauainestie 
HA deg t i ; ? ‘ 


Id like to know if he’s in there or not.” 

He finally asked the grocer on the corner 
if the old woman had returned, or if he 
had seen Dave. 

**No,” said the man, in answer to both 

uestions. ‘‘I didn’t think Davy came 

own this way any more. Don’t he live 
up-town now ?” 

**Soitainly, but he comes to my house 
sometimes and—well,; somebody’s nabbed 
him, that’s all!" 

He returned to the old house and watch- 
ed it for a long time when, feeling hungry 
and tired and out of patience, he mut- 
tered : : 

‘* Ah, that’s the woist! I don’t believe 
he come here at all. Ican’t find him and 
I guess I better go home.” 

He szeft the house and had reached the 
second or third street beyond when a car- 
riage came rattling along, and he stopped 
on the curve to let it go o 

* 


* * * 


* * 


A carriage drove closely through the 
street where stood the house to which 
Dave had been taken. 

The lamps were not lighted, and the cur- 

tains were drawn down over the win- 
dows. 
_ The driver seemed to be careless of seek- 
ing employment, for he sat listlessly on his 
box and looked neither to the right nor 
the left. y 

Suddenly a slight tapping was heard on 
the little window in front just behind him. 

He brought his horses to a pause in an 
instant. 

The carriage stopped at the curb, a few 
doors from a certain house, which appear- 
ed to be more dark and deserted than any 
of its neighbors, ; 


‘*puT HIM IN AND GET IN YOURSELF.” 


out in wrathful tones to the driv 

quiring if he knew where he was 

‘Yes, to Nineteenth street,” the 
er laughingly anSwered. 

‘** Yes, but you seem to be going there 
by the way of a mighty rocky road,” 
and get in yourself. You'll make more]said Bill. ‘Say, gov’nor, your head’s as 
money out of this deal than you wouldifyou | hard as arock.” oS: ieee 
had let Dawson put the boy in the circus.” |} ‘* Yours isn’t soft by any means,” growl- 

Bill Pidgeon lifted the unconscious Dave | ed Dick, whose mask had fallen off. 
into the carriage and placed him on the| Dave lay in the bottom of the carriage 
rear seat, sitting next to him and support- | on his back, Soarsesto 
ing him with one hand. The light from a street lamp shone in at 

Then the door was shut and the carriage | the rear window and fell directly on Cool 
rattled off. : ick’s face. z Souety 

As it was whirling through a narrow} The shock had aroused the boy and he 
side street, and had nearly reached the in- | was now conscious. Seas 
tersection of a wider one, the boy suddenly| He had heard the driver say where they 
fell forward. ; were going and he also saw Dick’s face. 

Bill Pidgeon seized him, but at that mo- In spite of himself he uttered an ex lam- 
ment the curtain, the cord of which had | ation of surprise. Sa co 
been caught by the boy’s hand, suddenly Fortunately the two men were berating 
flew up and Dave’s pale face was revealed | each other at the moment. | as ais 
at the window, the light of the moon shin- ‘‘ Here,” said Dick, “get this fellow on 
ning full upon it. the seat.” 2 ie Sees 

_A boy at the curb, waiting for the car- “Are you going to take him to the 
riage to go by, uttered a startled exclam-} house?” asked Bill as he lifted the boy 
ation, | from the floor. =P iris 
es Heavens and oith, there’s Shiner now!” 5 W hat’s the use e Can’t we drive right 

In an instant Dave was drawn back up-| to the river and dump him in ?” 
on the seat and the shade was pulled down. ‘es, ifhe don’t come to before then 
H Sen was that?’ whispered Baxter} My, but he’sheavy as lead!”  — 

a on, ‘** You gave him plenty of the drug?” 

: “Dunno, Somebody who knows the kid “Yes.” oun Berk Ok Aba crent 
guess, ** Then Ws al ioht The — .. 
**Hold him firm while I look out.” S a pao ah = *. on a 

Lol n fi : stop most likely. Vl get out and then 

Resting his knee on the seat, Cool Dick | you can goon down totheriver.” 
looked through the window in the rearand| “Yes, butthere’sa moon.” __ 
saw a boy of about Dave’s age running ‘“That’s so. That's too bad Ww 
after the carriage. ~ | have to wait. I don’t 1 i aa eaeey 3 

REP er One NR Tne cutie Rgatilcck: ee eee eee ra him there with 
friends, I suppose,” he mutt sred mee Well oo i a think 

S,is se, e tterea, eli, *y ¢ 1K Yy 25 rork at F. 

we'll soon leave him behind.” ~ Suelo mieS beegheh cine ape mm, 
Then he rapped in a peculiar manner on 

the front window. 

The driver evidently understood what 
was meant, for he whipped up his horses 
and went dashing along the street at a ter- 
rific pace, 


JQ 


“THAT'S ALL RIGHT, 


ae 


Bin. course. I’m playing for high stakes, 
sill, and uf you help me, you'll be rich.” 
H'm! Is’pose so!” 
; if the old woman hadn’t bolted, I could 
have got her to help, but she’s squeamish 
about doing anything to this kid here.” 


a Pree se ; ere 


YHAPPY DAYS‘ 

—— “The old woman? What old woman ?” “Am I?” said the other essi a j 

: eee Harpy; you know her, don’t she ithe: ber tone ‘ot 100k ee ; 

. =) u're: e an v : 

~ . Yes, ~~ —_ of her, She's | saw = tan chuck you into the river; and 

“Crooked ain’t no name for it. She's a| At the mentionof the man and the river, 

wicked old witch. She never used to stop Tillie suddenly gave an excited cry, and 

at murder, or anything else, and that’s | with a wild, hunted look on her face, fled 
what makes it queer. before the boy could prevent her, 

What's queer ?” “Gee! I ortenter done that. I scared 


alarmed. he 


first off, did he?” he asked presently. 


wicked old woman 


Seremeet shed othe thing, but she got ¢ the bape oe I don’t spew pe abe 

righ * ‘ives an n’t su 

“* Maybe she got fond of him, and hated ae — nuthin’.” ee ee 

to—"_. woman had d as utterly 
“Rot! She was never fond of sayetaae? as though the earth os ange her He 

More likely she knows who he is, and | and Dave knew that it would be useless to. 

means to get a plum out of his folks for va Bose find her now. 


would let any one harm you! 


against the lives of others, I have robbe 


giving meaway. e went on his way serordingyy, and in| to sink me in perdition forever, but not 
“Why, who is he?” ze half an hour stood before the old house. | ing could tempt me now to give you up or 
He’s the son of the rich Mr.—— It was boarded up as before, but Dave | to let any harm come to you through me. 


The carriage swung suddenly into a cross found aloose plank over the cellar open- | 
street, and the two plotters were thrown | ing, and pushing it aside, dropped a few 
together with great violence. _ feet and gro is way along the wall. 

“Blast that  fellow’s stupid head!”| “Lucky I knowed this way 0’ gettin’ in,” 
snarled Dick, whose hat had been driven | he mused. “If I didn’t, I might go smash- 
down | over his eyes, ‘ what’s the matter ing into suthin’, Wonder if that board 
now?” | was loose before? Never noticed it any- 

“We're in Nineteenth street, I guess,” | way. “H’m! I bet the old woman's come 
said Bill, ‘‘Who did you say the boy’s| back. I hear something movin’ around 


for? I never done anybody any harm.” 


dise.” 


He had missed the name of his father, as | and stepped out into a long hall as the 
Bill had done, however, and was not cer- light of a candle suddenly fell upon him. 
tain that Dick had pronounced it. 

““Aha! that’s my secret,” said the abler 
scoundrel, in a soft, a es voice. 

Dave started, and, to avoi detection, 


| day have everything that you can wish.” 


CHAPTER XII. 
IN THE OLD HOUSE AGAIN. 


““WHo's that?” asked a sharp voice, 
“It’s me, missis; it’s Dave,” said the. 
| boy, who recognized the voice cf his ques- 
| tioner. 
The old woman herself came forward, 
| leaning on her staff, and said: 

“*So-so, it’s the boy come back, my Davy 
returned to the old house. I’m glad to'see 
you—very glad. So you didn’t forget your 
old mother, did you, Davy?’ 

“*No,” said Dave, ‘‘ but I couldn’t get in 
till to-night, the place was all nailed up.” 

““Yes, yes, to be sure, to be sure it was, 
I forgot to leave a plan, but maybe it was 
just as well. Come up-stairs, Davy ; I want 
to talk to you.” 

The old woman led the way, holding the 
light above her head so that the boy could 
see, although this was totally unnecessary, 

“*Drive after the rascal, run him down!” | as Dave could have found his way all over 

“Confound your blundering, Bill, you | the old house in pitch darkness. 

beyrg hd cated him enough of the drug.” “*And you’ve been here all the time, 

id you want me to kill him?” missis?” asked Dave, as he followed the 
“Certainly ; that’s what you intended to | queer old creature up the broad stairway. 

do, didn’t you ?” “Yes, yes, I’ve been here. He, he! It 

= ,_..Well, not that way. That'll come|wasa clever trick. Ha, ha! They thought 

higher, as there’s more——” | Ud runaway, but I was here all the time, 

“Drive after the boy—catch him, you | He, he!” and the old woman laughed in a 


| old woman, Tillie, and al 


“You are arich man’s son I tell you.” 
“* Who is he, missus ?” 
The old woman shook her head. 


haven’t found out.” 


As he spoke he was thrown violent] when I came here?” 
backward and fell upon Bill. 5 
At the same instant Dave sprang out of 
the carriage and dashed down the street at 
full speed. ‘ 
“Nixey Jim, you ain’t got me, I don't 
think!” he cried, as he sped away. 
“What in blazes are you doing ?” grow]l- | 
ed Bill. 


“* Plague take the imp, he’ll escape!” 
It was a few moments before the driver 
could be made to understand what had) 


tried to make you.’ 
** But you didn’t know who I was?” 


somebody’s way.” 


the old woman. 


you your own again.” 


* Wasn’t that kind o’ funny?” the latter 
asked. “You wasn’t afraid of ’em, was 


you 

** He, he, he! A clever trick that. I fool- 
ed’em all. Butit was wrong to lock you 
out, Davy—yes, that was not right,” and 


‘he boy had had a good start, however, 
and before the carriage had gone half way | 
to the next street he had disappeared. 

“Not much, they don’t get me,” he mut-. 
tered, as he turned the corner, ran down 
the dark side of the street, dodged into an | : 
alley and waited till the carriage had | the woman hobbled along till she reached 

5 when he came out and doubled on | the door of her room. : ; 

is tracks, passing the very house where| ‘This she heaps open with her stick, 
the carriage had first halte | turning her head as she entered to say: 

“T ain’t sure which one he was goin’to,”| ‘‘Come in, Davy—come in, boy.’ You’re 
he mused, “‘ but it’s one o’them three. I'll | safe here and welcome. He, he, he! Yes 
just remember ’em ‘cause I may want to| yes, I fooled them all. They thought I had 
spot Mr. Cool Dick or Mr. Baxter Hamp-|runaway, They thought I was afraid of 
ton or Mr. Anything Else. I’m onto him| them, butI wasn’t. No, no! It wasn’t. 
now, and the first chance I get I'll smash | them I was afraid of ; it was myself,” 

im.” : She reached the chair by the table as she | 
- Hurrying from the place for fear he | finishei, put the candle in the bottle, and 
might yet be discovered and captured, |sat down. 
Dave turned down the first avenue he “Sit down, my boy, take your old seat 
came toand walked to Fourteenth street | on the other side,” she said. ‘‘ Ha, ha, it’s 
when he turned again, finally striking into ee to see you there once more. How 
a street running diagonally to the avenues | fine you look. I knew you would. And 
and so saved considerable distance. |so you’ve found good friends, have you, 

“‘T donno whether to go home or what,” | Davy, and you're in business, and there’s 
he mused. “It’s late, I guess, and I ain’t | a young y who thinks you're a noble 
got any hat, and the folks will think it’s | boy, and will do anything in the world for 

eer and Gee! I’ve a good mind to go| you. Aha! my boy, you’re in luck, butit’s 
wn to the old house. Maybe I can get |no more than you deserve.” 
in after all.” The boy looked at the queer old creature | 
3 Having come to this determination, the | in amazement, 
boy took the nearest way tothe old house,|_ How did she know all that had hap- 
resolving to see it once more, at all events, pe when she had not seen him in near- 
if he could not effect an entrance. y a month? ; : 
Suddenly as he reached a lighted corner} - The woman evidently read the question 
he saw the woman Tillie standing near the | in his face, for she said: 
street lamp. ** Ha, ha! You wonder howI know all 
“ Why, there’s Tillie!” he cried, darting 


* 5, that, my boy? Ha! I know a eect deal, 
forward. “Tillie, don’t you know me? 


Davy; a good deal, my boy. ell, well, 
It's little Dave, in the circus, you know, | it was wrong to lock you out, but perhaps 
don’t you remember ?” 


it was right afterall. I might have been 
The woman looked A him with luster- nian haa I might have forgotten my good 
less and ttered: resolutions. 
* Rome eet ee, I remember, but| ‘‘ What do you mean, missis?’ asked 
what is it?, What do I reniember?” Dave, in a frightened whisper. ‘ You 
x ’t you remember me, Davy, the boy | wouldn’t have let that feller get me, 
in the circus what you was so good to?” 


nothing, Dave, boy.” 


month, and——” 

“Find her, Davy, watch her; some day 
she may regain her reason.” 

“Yes, but it’s not so easy to find her, 
missis. What did Cool Dick want to 
drown her for? Does she know who I 
am ?” 

Ves,” 

“Did Dick tell you that?” 

“T found it out, Davy, I found it out, but 
you are tired and need rest. Go tosleep, you 
will find your old room ready. There’s a 
candle on the table. Go to sleep, boy, you 
need rest.” 

_ “Good-night, missis,” said the bo , aris- 
ing. “I don't believe you’rea bad old wom- 
an atall. I always told ’em you wasn’t 
and I always will. Ill try and sleep, but 
I'm as wide awake as a fox. Good-night.” 

The old woman said nothing, but sat 
slowly moving her head to and fro, and 
Dave went away muttering to himself : 

“ H’m, crazy as a loon I’}l bet, but any- 
how she’s been good to me, and that’s all 
I want to know.” 

He fell asleep’ almost directily he lay 
down, despite his belief that he would re- 
main awake, 

In the morning he found a hat on the 
table to replace the one he had lost, 

The old woman’s room was vacant when 
he went down, and he left the house by 
the way he had entered without seeing her, 

“It's deuced funny,” he thought, ‘TI 
can’t make it out at all. Gee! I better gZ0 
and see Pete. I bet he wondered why I 
didn’t meet him last night,” 

He found the Greens at their break fast, 
and Mrs, Green made him sit down and 
{eat while she plied him with numerous 
eo f his b 

€ told of his being decoyed, of bein 
| drugged, of having heard the thee talking 
about him and his escape, but said noth- 
ing cath | Harpy. 

Vell, I'm glad you got away fro: 
villains.” said Mrs. Green, “ and the renee 
bearrested, and I just hope they will, too 
and be sent to ee for life, yes, and longer, 


“ name, Who is je the scoundrels!” 
Tillie? ixahenlcor’ gf “You wouldn’t do that, would you, mis-| Dave finally left the house and went to 
“ Why, you’re Tillie!” ]sis?” . the store where he did his work as usual, 


b z Poh, 
Fact 


**No, no, not now, Davy, not now. Sit 
down; you are safe with me. No one shall 
harm a hair of your head. I would kill 
them first!” and the old woman looked so 
determined that Dave still felt somewhat 


“That feller didn’t come here to find me 


“No, hecame on sea business. cat 
ing i ease j , my boy, a woma 

“Her crawling in the of this kid. | her away and I didn’t mean ter do nuthin’ | has blood on her agenda. apcooont blood, 

but I would diea hundred deaths before I 


“T have been bad, Davy, I have plotted 
and murdered and sworn falsely, these are 


sins, and sins upon my head enough to 
bury me deep in the bottomless pit, eee 


““What does any one want to hurt me 


“No, you have not, but you are rich, you 
stand in others’ light, they will be rich if 
you are dead, and I could have helped them, 

ut I wouldn’t, no, not if all my evil life 
was forgiven me and I could live in Para- 


‘But I ain’t rich, missis,” said Dave. 


father was?” anyhow.” “I’m just workin’ along, gettin’ a livin’, 
Dave had heard all that had passed be-| He had reached the foot of a flight of | and I don’t see what any on e 
tween the two villains. stairs, and ascending, pushed open a door | ° ‘‘ Yes, you are, boy, yes, you are, you are 


the son of arich gentleman. You will one 


** H’m! Crazy as ever,” muttered the boy, 
under his breath. ‘“ ot oe all crazy, the 


“No, it’s the truth,” said the old woman. 


“Ha! that’s the part of the secret I 
‘*' Then you didn’t know I was anybody 


** Oh, yes, I did, boy, yes, I did. I knew 
you were a gentleman. I knew you would 
never lie and steal and cheat and I never 


*“No; and 1 don’t know yet, though I 
know now that you are a rich man’s son 
and that he is alive and that you are in 


** ‘What has Cool Dick gotter do with it, 
missus?’ asked Dave, looking fixedly at 


“He isa bad man, Davy, a dangerous, 
treacherous villain. Beware of him. Keep 
your locket and your other treasures safe, 

oy, never let them.out of your possession, 
Some day they will be the means of getting 


“You bet I'll keep ’em, missus, and I 
ain’t afraid of Cool Dick neither. I know 
something about him that'll fix him if the 


fool!” stormed Dick. cracked voice and plodded up the steps, | cops ever catch him!” 
The man lashed his horses and started | resting on her staff when she reached the| ‘“ And ‘ illie,” said the woman. “She is 
in it of Dave. top, and holding the light for Dave. stillclouded in her mind. She can tell you 


Why, how in the dickens did you 
know that? I haven’t seen you for a 


evening. ae aphe 
is landlady was puzzled to know wh} 
eohel a Bee in the ni ht before, eee 
the boy said that he had been detained, 
and the woman seemed satisfied. ote a 
After supper he went up to the Win 
tons’, being admitted by Martin, Ww. 


ised to see him, and said: 
err he : ns David, I thought you was 
hurt, sir!’ Our young lady and Mr. Hamil- 
ton Wardrake has gone own to the hos- 


pital to see you and——” 


“Miss Mattie has gone with that feller, — 
in 2” cried Dave. en i 

: eres) the young lady was very much 

disturbed about it, and the gentleman of-_ es 


fered to go with her because Mr. Carstone 


ton hand and—— : ae 
The mint was talking to the air, for with 


sped down the steps muttering to him- 


lain hurts her the least bit I’ll kill him!” 


[v0 BE CONTINUED.] 
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ANNOUNCEMENT IN THE NEXT NUM- 
BER OF HAPPY DAYS. 
—_—————_ > e-—t 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS IN HAPPY DAYS 
WILL BE BEYOND COMPARISON. 


i 0 or ___—_—-_ 


The Night of te Sth 


- OLD KING BRADY AND THE MAN 
WHO WAS NEVER SEEN. 


By A NEW YORK DETECTIVE, 


Author of * Brady, Greene aad Sleuth,” 
“The Two Stars,” ‘Old King Brady 
and the Ventriloquist Banker,” ‘* The 
Great Death Diamond,” ete. 


CHAPTER XYI. 
JESSE JAMES ON TOP, 


“Quick ! we must run him out of this, 
boys? True as you live, we have made a 
big haul !” af: 

“Bah ! there you go again! What inthe 
name of sense do we want of Jesse James, 
Id like to know ?” 

It was the man Oliver Dole who objected 
to Mr, Bat Barnacle’s assertion that in the 
capture of Jesse James the convict gang 
had made a big haul. 

Jesse, bleeding somewhat and apparent- 
ly unconscious, had just been brought iuto 
the old factory by one door, as Bat Bar. 
nacle and Oliver Dole brought in Nat Pet- 
ers in a similar condition at the other. 

“Tsay we want him!” cried Barnacle, 
** Boys, put him in the boat.” 

“* You'd better look out for his pals then, 
for the town is full of them,” growled the 
man who had Jesse by the feet. 

** Any more outside?” demanded Barnacle 

“One was. We shot him,” : 

“Who?” : 

“Dunno.” 

“Tl look! I know them all. Drop him 
in the boat double quick time.” 

» “ And this boy?” demanded Dole. 

“* Goes too.” 

“Good! I see you’ve looked out for the 
money. 

“You bet!” ; 

“Ha! Ha! You never go back on that?” 

“Never! To work! Do we want the 
whole town down upon us with the James 
Boys to boot ?” 

hus saying, Bat Barnacle stole out of 
the side door through which Jesse had been 
brought in. 

He no longer appeared in his convict's 
dress, however. 

A rough suit of clothes covered it, 

But the stripes were beneath the clothes, 

For this Bat Barnacle was a peculiar 
red . 

Jnce he made up his mind to doa certain 
thing, heinvariably did it. os 
see ever turned him from his pur- 

se, 

_ He had sworn to marry Camille Winters 
in his convict’s suit, and he meant to carry 
out his purpose. 

Such was the man who now looked out 


the door upon the street where Jesse had 5 


made that sudden dash, 
But there was no one near the door, 
ie pea sa alk ht oe the two men 
ring out from 
that fatal dash. Vee Tes 
1s 1dea was that these 
who had blown up the banks 5 vee 
eA od she at i them, 
esse struc e wrong ki 
he tackled Bat Barnacle’s ae Me i 
Probably Clell Miller reulized this, 


returning to his boarding house in the 


an angry cry onhislips, Davehadsuddenly = 


lf. : Sige TCA 
we It’s another put-up job, but if that vile 


DON’T FAIL TO READ THE GREAT 


Goer sf atte ye PES eens : 


 thoug 


= into the boy’s mouth. 


o 


; ane, fired at in return, 
tak 


‘poy has come to his senses!” 


-ours!” he breathed. 


three shots and be- | 
eat a hasty retreat, 
king Siroc with him. — -* 
‘Bat Barnacle saw him turn the corner by 
the ruins of the bank, oe 
_ The convict darted back into the build- 
ing. Ae alga ant 
ienen inside had disappeared. 
Rushing to the door by which he had en- 
tered Barnacle found them as he had ex- 
pected in the boat, : 
Jesse lay apparently unconccious in the 
boptomes 72.255 ae 
‘Nat Peters lay beside him in the same 
condition.  — Patey : 
ad Reet was ready for a start. 
Bat Barnacle leaped into the boat. 
Oliver Dole had already taken up one 
pale of oars, and Barnacle now took up the | 
other. | 


or Clell, after firin 


CHAPTER XVII. 
THE FALLING OF THE SAFE, 
‘THERE they go!” 


‘There they go!” — é 
- From the crowd who had a in 
front of the hotel at Littleford the shout 
went up. | fetes 

All were looking in the direction of the 


street. . 


And the boat shot away up the creek | ‘ F i 
; ae ~ For the mounted men who had suddenly 
esti is scr from view among the appeared ia the quiet little town had just 


as suddenly taken their departure. 

When the explosion came the townspeo- 
ple rushed to the bank. 

Fora few moments they mingled with 
the outlaws freely enough as we know. 

‘Nor would there have been any trouble 
if Clell Miller, followed by Siroe with the 
empty saddle, had not come dashing into 
their midst. 

“Frank! Frank! Jess is shot and cap- 
tured !” Clell was shouting as he came up. 
- Rapid questions and loud words foilow- 


Until then not a word was spoken. 

Loud shouts now broke behind them. 

Horses could be heard crashing through 
the bushes, ee 

aa per re after us!” breathed Oliver 

O1Gs 25 ste 2 

“Tet ’em come!” growled Barnacle. 

“Hal Ha! Yes, let ’em come!” said Oli- 
ver Dole. 3 

“They'll never get through the swamp.” 

Never. 25 teen : 

** We're as.safe as though we were a 
thousand miles away.” ; 

“Unless they can get another boat.” 

‘‘ Which they can’t.” 

“Of course they can’t and—hello! The 


0 eae 

Frank heard what Clell was saying, but 
someof the boys only heard a part. 

Just how if happened will never be 
known. 

A shot was fired. 

Somebody yelled James Boys! 

Then all in an instant the outlaws turn- 
ed on the crowd. 

Before Frank could check them the boys 
began firing. © 

The crowd fled back, up Main street, 
coming to a halt before the hotel. 

“Stop! Stop it, you fools!” yelled Frank. 
“Don't you understand what Clell says? 
’'Tain’t these fellows who have captured 
Jess, Forward! Let her go!” 

Then following the lead of Frank and 
Clell, the pore whowes around the corner 
and went dashing down toward the old 
ees where Jesse’s capture had occur- 

red. 
Then it was that the ery went up from 
the crowd in front of the hotel, 

“‘They won t go farin that direction, un- 
less they take to the swamp,” said the 
landlord. 

“‘ Which they won't do,” said the butcher. 

“Them’s the James Boys! They’ll clean 
us out! We want to arm and defend our- 
selves!” yelled the blacksmith. 

‘“‘ Here they come!” cried a small boy, the 
same instant. 


_“B’gosh, yes! Jesse James looks as 
he was dead.” 

At this instant Nat raised himself and 
looked wildly around. 

“ Hold up there ; take it cool!” 

And to assist Nat in taking it cool Bat 
Barnacle thrust a cocked revolver full in 
his face. : : 

“‘ What—where—where am I?” gasped 
Nat, staring wildly around. 

“You seem to be here in this boat just 
at present,” growled the convict. 

‘*Heavens! You are Bat Barnacle!” 

“Well, Lam. Where's Camille?” 

“YT don’t know!” Se 

“You lie! Tell me!” 

“Nol Never!” _ 

“Oh, but you will!” 

“*‘T will not! Never, Bat Barnacle! You 
can’t scare me into it either.” 

“Do you say so? Now, then!” 

- Suddenly Bat Barnacle bent forward and 
clutched Nat by the throat. : 

Atithe same time he thrust the revolver 

** Answer or you die!” he hissed. ‘‘ One 
—two!” . 


‘Crack! ~ For the sound of a achi 
pproaching horsemen 
i eS was heard at the top of the hill. 
ud! — 7 ““Them’s not the same ones!” exclaimed 
Splash! the landlord. 


Suddenly there came a change in the 
situation of affairs in the boat. 
_ With amazing quickness the bandit king 
sprang upright. 

With the'revolver, which he grasped in 
his right hand, he fired at Bat Barnacle. 

With his left he struck Oliver Dolea 
backhander which sent that worthy 
sprawling backward. ; 

One of the other men got it with the butt 
of the revolver. 

The fourth Jesse grappled with and lift- 
ed bodily, throwing him into the creek. 

‘Quick! help me, boy, and the boat is 


“Gosh all hemlock!” shouted the har- 
ness maker, ‘it’s another gang!" 
Down the hill the new-comers came dash- 


ing. 

hey were six in number, 

Four were evidently native Missourians, 
and looked as though they might be lum- 
bermen or something of that sort. 

In the othertwo who rode in-the lead, 
the Littlefordians recognized no one they 
had ever seen before. : 

For whien reason we shall have to state 
at once that they were Old King Brady and 
Carl Greene, 

This was all the force the detectives 
could rally after the defeat at the Bendigo 
Bridge. 

As for the others of Carl’s party, some 
took to their heels and were not seen 
again. 

A few were wounded in the battle with 
the James Boys and remained at the scene 
of the wreckéd train to await the arrival 
of the doctors who had been telegraphed 


* Nat lost no time in obeying. 
He flung himself upon Oliver Dole who 
was trying to rise. 
“‘ Hold him—hold him!” breathed Jesse. 
He caught Barnacle, who was trying to 


et up. 
z With that wonderful strength of arm 
which he had so often exhibited, he flung 
the convict after his companion, 


Splash! for. 
“Save me! save me!” Delivering the money stolen from the 
Splash! express car into the hands of the conduct- 


Ben Barnacle was still shouting when 
Jesse flung the man whom he had knocked 
out after him. 

There was now no one left but Oliver 
Pee who was struggling furiously with 

at. < 

“ Quick—help me!” gasped the boy. “I 
can’t hold him any longer |” 

“No! I want this one!” cried Jesse. 

He caught up the revolver and struck 
Oliver Dole over the head. 

This ended the fight. 

Jesse produced a strong cord and tied 
the fellow’s hands and then his legs, 

But Oliver Dole never moved, 

“You've killed him!” gasped Nats 


or, the detectives with the small force set 
out to follow up the James Boys. . 

They were not a little chagrined to learn 
that they had arrived just too late. 

§ Raise us ten strong, determined fellows 
and we'll follow up these bank wreckers for 
you, gentlemen!” Old King Brady cried, 
after considerable discussion and explana- 
tion had been indulged in. 

“The James Boys never blowed up the 
bank!” said the butcher, who was also 
mayor of the town. 

‘“What! I thought you said they did?” 
exclaimed Old ing Brady, looking to- 
ward the wrecked building. 


“é ” 


0, no 
““T understood it so,” said Carl Greene, 


“No! And if yes, no matter, Take up 

the oars, boy. e've won! Youstand by} ‘No, no!” 

me and I'll stand by you!” ** Who, then?” asked Old King Brady. 
Poor Nat! *T dunno, I expect it was the cashier,” 


What!” 

“Yes!” 

‘* Who is the cashier ?” 

“* Name of Barnacle—John Barnacle.” 

‘* Where is he ” 

‘‘ That’s more’n we know, boss, We've 


He gazed at his new-found friend in ter- 


ror, 

For Nat knew him, and there was the 
money bag where Barnacle had left it in 
the bottom of the boat, 

“Take up the oars!” roared Jesse, 


ars, 


HAPPY DAYS‘ 


wrecked bank building further down the | 


j been to his house, and we’ve sarched 
| ruins, but aie can’t find hide nor hair of 


“They do say there was about twenty- 


| five thousand dollars.” 


** How'ssthe safe 

“ Busted!” 

“Greene, we 
before we go any further.” 5 

“ T agree with Ei : but look here.” 

Carl new Old King Brady to one side. 
let’s both go.” 

“ Why not?” 


on those men.” . 
“*Our men ?” 
~6y es.” 
“And why ?” : ; : e 
“Because they are sick of this business, 


don’t raise a larger force in this town.” 

‘‘ Which we will.” ; 

“ Which we won’t, and I'll bet on it.” 

* And pe AS F 

“Why? Because these hayseeders ain’t 

ames Boys.’ 

“T’ll go down to the bank alone. You 
sere with the men,” Old King Brady re- 
piled, « 

It was so arranged. 

But Old King Brady was not allowed to 
go to the bank alone by any means. 

With him went the butcher, the harness 
maker, the blacksmith, and four or five 
others. 

In company with these men Old King 
Brady started for the bank. 

“ You can’t get in there nohow,” declared 
the mayor, when shey reached the ruins. 

“No? We'll see about that,” replied 
Old King Brady, surveying the wreck. 

But it was by no means an easy under- 
taking. 


standing. ? 
The upper wall had fallen outward, 
while the lower wall had taken the oppo- 
site direction andtumbledin. ~— “ 
The big truss which supported the roof 


ing a space into which Old King Brady 
managed to crawl, for the floor in the rear 
still remained intact, and they couldsee the 
end of the big safe, which seemed to have 
been tilted over and twisted around. 

What Old King Brady wanted to see 
first of all was the safe. 

He crawled in under the truss. 

Those who watched him could see him 
come up with the safe and pass around it 
out of sight. 

Suddenly a loud cry rang out through the 
ruins. 

But it was not in the detective’s voice. 

** Look out there !” 

These were the words which rang out. 

At the same instant those who watched 
saw the rear wall tumble outward. 

Down went the big safe with it. 

The crash was deafening. 

A cloud of dust rose from the wreck as 
the watchers drew back with one general 
ery of horror. 

But they looked in vain for the reappear- 
ance of the detective. 

Old King Brady gave no signs, 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
NAT’S BOLD DASH FOR FREEDOM. 


“Boy, who are you?” 

Bending his beetle brows upon Nat 
Peters, Jesse James put the question as 
the boat shot on down the creek. 

‘“ My names is Nat Peters.” 

“Nat Peters, eh? Don’t know you, yet 
i seems to me as though Id seen you be- 

ore. 

“Tike enough.” 

“ You know me?” 

“JT think so.” 

‘© Well, who am I?” 

“<T s’pose you are Jesse James.” 

“Well, I used to be, You thought I 
was dead ” 

“Ha, ha! It’s hard to kill Jesse James, 
and don’t you forget it.” 

‘But you were wounded. You have 
been bleeding.” 

‘A mere scratch on the shoulder. I lost 
my senses for a moment, but that was the 
result of a fall from my horse—not from 
the wonnd,” 

Qh!” 

“Yes, And you?” 

“T was hit over the head withaclub. I 
wonder I’m alive at all, it aches so,” 

“What! the club?” 

‘*T was talking about my head.” 

* Well, keep it clear. You'll want it be- 
fore you’re through with me. What’s in 
that bag there at your feet ?” 
Nat’s heart sank. 

‘Tm sure I dont know,” he stam- 
mered. 


all knowledge of the bag. 


“Ship your oars and open the bag.” 
There was nothing for it but eae 


got spunk enough to goon the chase of the | 


It seemed to him the safest thing to deny 


**Open it and let’s see,” ordered Jesse, 


teWas there much money in the bank ?” stole from the 


had better look into this | cried Jesse. 


|.“ You go, or let me go, Brady, but don’t | Jesse James.” 


“ Because one of us wants to keep aneye | 


7 


‘and I'm satisfied they mean to desert if we |. 


had come crashing down on one side, leav- | 


It would have been amusing under other 


pie a liver Hole 
was - 7 ‘ esas 
“Hello, you've waked up, have you?” 


“Yes I have, It will take more’n one 


n 
blow with the butt of your pistol to put 
me.to sleep so that I won’t wake again, 


‘*So I reckon. 

“T reckon you do, Jess.” 

Lp Be ee too. 

“*T reckon! 

“Treckon you were both kicked out of 
my band after a month’s trial, as a pair 
snoozers not worth the powder to blow you 
to blazes.” ¥ 
‘© Waal, mebbe.” 

“Sure! And now!” oe 
“Now L want you tolet up on me, Jess. 
“« And you'll tell me where the money 
stolen i the bank is?’ 

oe WL 7% 


“Ha, it’s like you to go back on your 
friends !” 

“Ts it a bargain ?” 

6 te with the madris eae that you. 
die if you attempt to play me false.” 

“ Which I shan’t do. Set me free and I'll 
take you to the place.” 

“What place ?” 

“The cave.” 

“What cave?” d = 

‘‘ The cave where the money is hidden.’ 

“Ts it farfrom here? 

“Not very. But it’s the other way.” 

«And what money is this in the bag?” 

“You'd better ask that boy.” 

Jesse shot one look at Nat. 

“You've lied to me! I know you now!” 
he said. 
But he said no more on the subject after 


The rear wall of the bank was still that, much to Nat’s relief. 


For a moment he rowed on in silence. 

The truth was he had been waiting and 
listening, hoping to hear something of the 
gang on the thickly wooded shore. 

But there was no sign. 

Should he try it? 

Jesse concluded to do so. 

He had known Oliver Dole in the past 
and he believed the fellow spoke the truth. 

He therefore turned the boat and order- 
ed Nat to continue rowing. 

“ Ain’t you going to set me free?” de- 
manded Oliver Dole. - 

“Not till I see that cave, you bet,” re- 
torted Jesse. 

The prisoner gave a growling response. 

For fully ten minutes no word was 
spoken, the boat moving steadily on, 

They had now passed the point where 
Jesse had turned on his captors. 

Oliver Dole looked this way and that. 

‘*You want to pullin there by that big 
stump,” he said, at length. 

It was done. 

Upon reaching the stump it was found 
that an arm of the creek ran in under the 
bushes which hung so low over the water 
as to almost conceal the opening. 

“Pull in there!” said Oliver Dole. 

** Where?” asked Jesse. turning around 
to look for the hidden way. 

“Took out! The boy! yelled Oliver 
Dole, at the same instant. 

But there was no need to warn Jesse. 

He heard the crash among the bushes. 

For Nat Peters saw his chance and took 


t. 

Brave Nat. 

The instant Jesse's head turned he grasp- 
ed the oars, seized the bag and made one 
leap into the bushes. = 

‘*Come back! Blame you, come back !” 
bawled Jesse. 

Crack | 

Crack ! 

Crack ! 

‘Three times the bandit king discharged 
his revolver into the thicket. 

But the echoes of the shots was the 
~~ sound heard. 
at Peters had vanished, 
Crack ! 
Crack ! ~ 
Twice again Jesse fired. 
But the silent forest gave back no’sound, 


(To BE CONTINUED.] 
a ee | 


ONLY THE VERY BEST OF AUTHORS 


i 


| WILL CONTRIBUTE TO HAPPY DAYS. 


The erection of the magnificent cano 

}the high altarof Our Lady in the shrine of 

Guadalupe, Mexico, has been completed. The 

pillars to support it are each of a solid block of 

Trager Scotch granite, weighing seven tons. 
he diameter of each pillar is3 feet, and the 


height 20 feet. The altar will be ready fi 

ication on December 12th (Guadalupe ee 
| will be the most elaborate and costly one in 
America. The additions to the church edifice 
will not be completed for nearly two years at 
‘the present rate of progress. When ished, 


the world. The solid silver 


latial place of worship, 


I know you, Oliver Dole.’ &S 


the shrine of the Lady of Guad ri 

one of the notable Catholic Church cad, fice ot 
} . altar railing 

weighs twenty-six tons, and many milli : 

dollars are in other ways represented | in the pax 


YTHAPPY DAYS 
“Say,” h if you'll g -| Richard spoke in-so loud a tone that ev-| His speech was applauded. 
OBLIGING THE FAMTEY, | .2s0)iatae tay Tarn Shae sabes |. Minbald ais len Iond stone pt oy] Bie speech nee SE oe 


. f “Put him out 
y See alley 'll go. But I want to go with | sides the fat gentleman. “Tt's outrageous!” 


«“ 99 s All were attention. | Braces ms ere 
as ES cc This was an une compliment. Newspapers were dropped and eye-} * os paeke is! Paes a Bae 
But I discerned his object. glasses wiped to glare at us more freely. he e contac tor felt encouraged at these 


—s AmonesT my relatives is a red-headed| He knows m gentleness, and.is equally} People rose to their feet, and one old 
cousin, aged seven. The family consider | well aware hak Iam of & Wicd. wane aay nei pulled the bell-rope in two 
gai him as but little below the level of the | disposition and capable of being imposed | with the curved handle of her fifty-cent 
woe s, but I don’t, I have my reasons, | upon. umbrella. 
= owing to atrial which I had with the little | Of course I, to = in with the family,| ‘* Conductor!” she cried. 
villain the other day, which the sameI will | had to acquiesce, Idon’t own the whole| ‘ What is it, madam?” he asked. : 
to anagem It came to S = ae 3 a I = it — % ee to get out—and, conductor ?” 
other morni my respected grand- ult in m and keep on default- * Yes'm.” 
“mother read a long article about the neces- fe ~ P “T intend to sue the company.” 
sity of vaccination to ward off small-pox,. I consented. | ‘* What for?” 
she peered over her gold-rimmed specta-| Richard began his comicalities almost as| _“ Allowing people to catch the smaél- 
cles at my cousin, whose name is Richard. | soon as we were fairly started. pox.” ‘ 


evidences of support. : ee 
“You'll have to git,” he declared. _ i! 
There was no help for it, and Richard 
and I left the car. It is always more agree- 
able to cere _ your own free will than to — 
t bounced out. : 
orwell, to make a short sketch shorter, 
Richard got vaccinated and howled like a 
fiend all the while. I will take him out 
again with me—in my mind. 


“Ri ” “ : ; 9 ——_——_ = 0+ —____— 
Richard,” said she, “‘ how old are you?”| The dungeon of the fiend who vaccinates |_ ‘How have be gt: ; 
“Nine,” answered he. ~was but afew blocksoff, but Richardmade| “ Letting that boy "—pointing at Rich-| wappy DAYS IS BOUND TO TAKE 
““When were vaccinated ?” me take a car. jard—‘‘ride. Heis on the way to the doc-| yaw peip OF ALL STORY PAPERS. - z 
“Don’t know,” answered Richard. The doctor was not very distinguished. | tor’s now, I believe. Are you not?” DON’T FORGET THIS. % 
“Not since you was a baby, I suppose?” | In fact, he contracts as it were 7 the job-| Richard pulled in his horns a little. : 
“NotasI know.” lot and includes servant girls and all into} ‘Maybe,’ he avowed with a cheerful : 
My grandmother frowned at the family | the family. candor that made him friends at once. ‘I 
in general and my aunt in particular. “Say, ‘Ed,”” said Richard, “I guess I| might be mistaken. I was ina house the ADVERTISEMENTS. 
“Dorothea,” said she, ‘I am ashamed | won't go after all.” other night where one of the kids had the 
“What Boch aienicaniad “Th might hi anes ll equipped Irish lad 
< rr?” mee as my aunt. “Tt might hurt.” 1ere was a well equip rish lady 
“Not having the child vaccinated. Chil-| “ Did not I tell you it would not?” sitting opposite us. HOW TO — 


dren should vaccinated every seven] “Butit might. That is, well equipped in regard to pro- 


years. “Tl give you twenty cents.” geny. 

“Yes, mother.” Richard made the tears well up in his} She had three. : 
“He must be vaccinated at once to es- | eyes, Allrunning at the nose and otherwise i 
e the pest. The paper says so.” A motherly old lady who sat next to him | forming a cheerful family group. ¥ * wd 

Yy aunt looked resigned. noticed the welling. She did not arise from her seat. Containing full directions for mak- “age 


“All right,” said she, ‘‘if you say so,| “‘What’s the matter, my son?” pakeas Instead she jumped. 
mother, why, of course he mest be. bh 7 ““The maysles!” she bawled, ‘‘and me 


ee ing magic toys and devices 
The conversation had caused Richard to] “Nothing,” he answered, with a stifled | wid foive more small childer in arums!” 
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